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PREFACE. 



The manuscript, from which the following early 
English metrical romance is now for the first time 
printed, is a folio volume on paper of the fifteenth 
century, formerly in the possession of Dr. Farmer, 
and now preserved in the Chetham Library at 
Manchester. An account of the entire contents 
of this volume is given in a small catalogue of the 
MSS. in that library recently published;* and it is 
not therefore necessary to describe the MS. more 
minutely in this place, further than to remark that 
it somewhat resembles in language and other cha- 
racteristics the MS. in the Public Library at Cam- 
bridge, from which Mr. Wright printed the tale of 
"Jack and his Step-Mother." It is very incor- 
rectly written, and the copy of the romance of 
Torrente of Portugal, which occupies eighty-eight 
pages of the book, contains so many obvious 
blunders and omissions, that it may be conjectured 

* 12ino. 1842, pablished by J. R. Smith. I communicated a 
more particular account of the manuscript under consideration 
to tlie Society of Antiquaries, which was read during the last 
session, (Feb. 17th.) 
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VI PREFACE. 

with great probability to have been written down 
from oral recitation. 

With the exception of a few short fragments of 
a printed edition in the Bodleian Library at Oxford, 
which the reader will find in the Appendix to the 
present work, no other copy of this romance is now 
known to exist, nor have we any allusions to it, or 
any data whatever on which to found a conjecture 
as to the date of its composition. It is probably, 
like the second copy of the romance of Horn, a 
modernized version of an older English romance, 
which was itself translated from the French. I 
have not been able to discover any traces of the 
French original ; but there are some singular allu- 
sions to its origin in the poem itself., I allude to 
the frequent references to the '' book of Rome/' — 

'* As the boke of liome tellus." 

There can be little doubt that this is a travesty 
by some rude minstrel, or copyist of the old phrase, 
"the Roman,' frequently occurring in middle 
English poetry. — 

" Heres now how the Romance sais." (Laurence Minot, p. B3.) 

The term Roman (the origin of our modern word 
Romance,) was applied to signify the French lan- 
guage, in which most of the old romances were 
originally written. 
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PREFACE. Vll 

The romance of Torrent is not in itself one of 
the most interesting class, although curious in its 
details, and valuable to the philologist. It is a 
rambling poem of adventures, without much plot ; 
and, in fact, belongs to that genus of romances, 
which Chaucer intended to ridicule in his Rhyme 
of Sir Thopas. There are, however, in our poem, 
a few remarkable allusions, particularly that relating 
to Veland, one of the heroes of the Northern 
mythology, who is likewise mentioned in the ro- 
mance of Horn, but in no other known English 
poem, ^though we have three allusions to him in 
Anglo-Saxon, and he is frequently mentioned in 
the early German and French romances. 

The Berkshire local tradition of Wayland Smith, 
is derived from the Scandinavian legend of Veland, 
a fact not generally known. Wayland Smith is 
said to have taken up his abode in the Valley of 
the White Horse, in the midst of a number of up- 
right, but, rude and misshapen stones. There he 
is said to shoe all horses brought thither, provided 
a piece of money be left upon one of the stones. 
Sir Walter Scott has transferred this legend to the 
sixteenth century, in his novel of " Kenilworth," 
and this circumstance rendering the subject more 
generally interesting, I am tempted to give here a 



Digitized 



by Google 
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brief account of the Scandinavian version of the 
history of this redoubtable artificer. 

The giant Vade, or Selande, had a son named 
Velant, who, at the age of nine years, was placed 
with a famous smith of Hunaland, called Mimit, 
in order to learn tlie art of forging iron. Afiter 
leaving him three winters in Hunaland, Vade took 
him to a mountain called Kallona, the interior of 
which was inhabited by two dwarfs, who had the 
reputation of being more skilful in the working of 
iron than any other dwarfs,* or ordinary mortals. 
They manufactured swords, casques, and cuirasses, 
and were great adepts in the working of gold and 
silver, of which they made numberless trinkets. 
Vade agreed with tlie dwarfs that they should teach 
his son Velant, in tlie space of twelve months, all 
the arts of which they were masters ; and for which 
they were to receive as a recompense a golden 
mark. Velant soon learned all that the dwarfs 
thought proper to teach him ; and when his father 
returned, at the expiration of the appointed time, 
to take him away, the dwarfs ofiFered to give him 

* The Finlanders are often designated in the Sagas as dwarfe, 
and even sorcerers. They were of a very diminutive stature, and 
generally lived in the caverns of the mountains; hence their double 
appellation of dwarfs and necromancers. 
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PREFACE. IX 

back the golden mark, and teach his son as much 
again as he had already learned, if he should be 
allowed to remain under their care another year. 
Vade consented ; but the dwarfs, quickly repenting 
the bad bargain they had made, added this condi- 
tion, that if, upon the appointed day, Vade did not 
appear to take away his son, they should be at 
liberty to kill him. To this Vade also gave his 
assent ; but, before his departure, he took his son 
aside, shewed him a sword, which he concealed in 
a certain spot at the foot of the mountain, and said 
to him, <^ If I should not arrive on the appointed 
day, sooner than allow yourself to be killed by those 
dwarfs, take this sword and put an end to your own 
existence, in order that my friends may say, I gave 
to the world a man, not a girL" Velant promised 
to do so, and re-entered the mountain, where he 
soon became so skilful in the art of working metals, 
that the dwarfs became jealous of his superiority. 
Towards the close of the twelve months, Vade the 
giant set out for the mountain, where he arrived 
three days before the expiration of the time. But 
finding the entrance to the interior of the mountain 
not yet open, and being very much fatigued with 
his long journey, he fell asleep. During his slumber 
a violent storm arose, a part of the mountain gave 
way, and buried poor Vade under its fragments. 
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The day fixed upon for his appearance being 
come, the dwarfs issued from the mountain, but 
could perceive no traces of Vade the giant. His 
son Velant, after in vain searching for him, ran to 
where the sword was concealed, took it, and hiding 
it under his garments, followed the dwarfs into the 
mountain. He there killed them, instead of him- 
self, took possession of their tools, loaded a horse 
with as much gold and silver as he could cany, 
and set out on his return to Denmark. Being 
stopped in his progress by a river, he cut down a 
tree, hollowed out its trunk, stowed his treasures 
into it, made a cover for it which made it imper- 
vious to the water, and getting into it himself, closed 
the lid, and committed himself to the mercy of the 
waves. 

One day that the King of Jutland and his court 
were out on a fishing party, on the nets being 
drawn, there was found in one of them a singularly 
shaped trunk of a tree. In order to find out what 
it contained, they were going to break it to pieces, 
when suddenly a voice issued from the trunk, com- 
manding the workmen to desist. On hearing 
which, the workmen ran away precipitately, crying 
out that there was a sorcerer hid in the piece of 
timber. In the meantime Velant opened the door 
of his prison ; and on coming out, told the king 
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PREFACE. Xl 

that he was no sorcerer, and that if he would spare 
his life and his treasure, he would render the king 
the most signal services. The king assented. 
Velant entered the royal service, and his charge 
was to take great care of the knives, which were 
every day placed before the king at table. One 
day, while he was washing these knives in the river, 
one of them fell out of his hands, and sunk to the 
bottom. Fearing to lose the royal favour, he went 
secretly to the forge belonging to the king's smith, 
and made a knife exactly similar to the one that 
had been lost. The first time the king made use 
of this knife at dinner, it not only cut the bread, 
but went clean through the wood of the table ! 
After this, and more wonderful feats with weapons 
of his construction, Velant passed for the most 
skilful workman in the kingdom, and manufactured 
for the king many precious articles in gold and 
silver. 

So far the Icelandic Vilkina Saga^ which enters 
into the subject much more at length. For further 
particulars connected with the history of the legend, 
I may refer the reader to the fifth volume of the 
Transactions of the Royal Society of Antiquaries 
of France, 8vo. Paris, 1^23, p. 217, and to 
Depping's dissertation on "V61and le Forgeron," 
8vo. Paris, 1833. 
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It only remains for me to offer my best thanks 
to the Rev. C. G. Hulton, librarian of Chetham 
College, who kindly afforded me every assistance 
while transcribing the manuscript; and to Sir 
Frederic Madden, who most liberally lent me his 
own transcript of the romance, made in the autumn 
of 18^. I ought to add that when I made my 
transcript, I was not aware that a copy had pre- 
viously been taken by a gentleman, whose very 
superior knowledge both of the language and the 
subject would have produced an edition of this 
romance much more satisfactory than the present 
one. 

J. O. HALLIWELL. 

35, Alfred Place, 
July 7th, 1842. 
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Here bygynneth a good tale of Torrente of 
Portyngale. 



God, that ys worthy and bold 
Heven and erthe have in hold, 

Fyld, watyr, and wynde, 
Yeve use grace hevyn to wyne. 
And brynge us owt oflF dedly synne, 

And in thy servyse to ende ! 

A stounde and ye wolle lyst be-dene. 
Ale dowghtty men that evyr hathe byn, 

Wher so that they lende, 
I sehalle yow telle, ore I hense pase, 10 

Off a knyg^t that dowghtty wase, 

In Rome ase clarkys fl^de. 
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In Portynggalle, that ryche londe, 
An erelle that wase wonande, 

That curtese wase and dowghtty ; 
Sone aftyr he had a sone, 
The feyerest that on fot myght gon, 

Tyrrant men seyd he hyght 

Be tyme he wase xviij. yer old, 

Of deddes of armys he wase bold, 20 

To felle bothe kyng and knyght ; 
And now conunythe dethe appon a day 
And takythe hys father, ase I yow sey, 

For God ys most of myght 

The kyng of Portynggalle wase fayne ; 
Towarde hym he takythe Torrayne, 

That dowghtty ys in dedde ; 
And ther he fesomnyd in hys bond 
A good eyrldom in that lond, 

Bothe forest and downe. 30 

The kyng bathe a dowgbttyr feyer ase flowyr, 
Dyscenyr wase her name, 

Worthyest in wede. 
When Torrent had of her a syght, 
More he lovyd that swet wyte 

TTian alle ys fathyrys londe. 
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For love of thys lady deyr, 
In dede of armys far and nere 

Aventorres gsm he take ; 
With heve tymbyr and ovyr-ryde, 40 

Ther myght no man hys dent abydde, 

But to the erthe he them stroke. 

Her father and other knyghttes mo ^/ 

Had farly how he ryd soo, -^^ 

And on a day to hyme spake : 
He seyd, " TSirent, howe may thys byne. 
That thow dysplesyst thes knyghttes kene. 

And ordurres non woUe take ?'* 

Torrent sayd, " So mot I the, 

And other sayment woUe I bee 50 

Ore I take order of knyght." 
Tho he sware be hevyn kyng, 
Ther wase told hym a wondyr thyng 

In hys ehambyr to nyght. 

^ " For the love of my doughter dere, 
Thow makyst good far and nere, 
In dedde of armys bryght ; 
And wyt thow wylle, so God me save ! 
Thow schalle here wyne, yf thow her have, 

Be thow nevyr so wyttht." 60 
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Torrent sayd, " Be Marr6 dere ! 
And I were off armyse clere, 

Yowr dowghthyr me leve were.** 
The kyng seyd, " Yf yt be soo. 
Ore vij. yere be ago. 

More schalle we here. 

" Durst thow, for my dowghttyr sake, 
A poynt of armys for to take, 

Withowt helpe of fere ?" 
Than seyd Torrant, " So God me sped ! 70 

With anny man that syttythe on stede, . 

Other far ore nere/' 

Therof the kyng for tene wax wode ; 
" Yf thow wylt make thy body good, 

Be trew and hold thy contenaunce." 
Tho seyd Torrant, " So God me sped ere ! 
And I wyst in what sted they were, 

Fore no man wold I chaunee." 

" Into the Grekes see a mylle 

Ther lyghttythe a gyant mauyle, 80 

FuUe evylle thow dourst hyme stond. 
My fayer forestes fellythe downe he. 
And ryche castelles in that centre. 

No ston lettythe he stond." 



Digitized 



by Google 



Terrent sayd, « Be Marre bryght ! 
Yt ys gret sorrow that he hathe syght, 

The devylle of Helle hym blynd." 
TTie knyght sayd, « Pericula more be-dew[n]e, 
TTiow darryst fulle evylle with thy ey him sew[n>, 

He wold felle the with hys wynde." 90 

« Now, be my trowthe," seyd Torrent than, ' 
" As I ame a jentylman, 

Yf I may hym fynd, 
Won fot woUe I npt fro hym pase, 
Thow he be stronger than Samson wase, 

Or anny man of kynd." 

Hys squyerys they momyd sore, 
Withowt fere that he sehold fare 

To that gret jomey, 
With the gyant heygh for to fyght; 100 

Begonmese that gyant hyght. 

That fynddes fare for aye. 

To arme hyme Torrant goos, 

Hys good stede with him he takythe, 

Withowt squyer that day ; 
He takythe leve at lorddys hend, 
And on hys wey than he wynd, 

For hym alle they prayd. 
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Lytylle wyst Desonelle that jente, 

For whos love that he went, HO 

To fyght with that knave. 
Now God, that dyed appon a rode, 
Strengithe hym bodie bone and bbd, 

The fyld for to have ! 

He that schalle wend soche a wey, 
Yt were nede for hym to pray 

That Jeshu hym schuld save. 
Yt ys in the boke of Rome, 
Ther was no knyght of Kyrstendome 

That jomey durst crave. 120 

Vj. days rydythe he 

By the cost of the feyer see. 

To seke the gyant kene : 
By the cost as he rode, 
In a forest longe and brode. 

And symly wase to 8e[n]e. 

Hey sperrys ther he fonde. 
And gret olyvys growonde, 

Coverd in levys smale ; 
Sone wase he ware, ase y yow say, 130 

Uppon a mounteyn ther he laye. 

On slepe ase I wene. 
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Torrent on kne knelyd he, 
And besowght Jeshu so fre, 

That bowght hym with hys blod : 
" Lord, ase thow dyd lyght for Mare ! 
Let me never take velony, 

And gef me (rf thy fode ! 

" Serttes, yf I hym slepyng sk)ne, ^ 

Manfulle ded were yt none, 140 

For my body, be the rode." 
Tho Terrant blewe hys bugelle bold. 
To loke that he awake wokl, 

And sythe ner hyme rode. 

So fast aslepe he wase browght, 

Hys homys blast awoke hyme nowght, 

He swellyd ase dothe the see. 
Torrent saw he woUe not wake, * 

He reynyd hys sted unto a stake, 

Ase a jentylleman in fere. 150 

So hy he sayd wase the moimteyne, 
Ther mygh no horse wyne hym ageyn. 

But yf he nowyd wold be ; 
Thowe the wey nevyr so wykkyd were. 
On hys wey gan he faare. 

In gret peraylle went hee. 
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^\ Torent went to that mounten, 
He put hys spere hyme ageyne, 

" Aryse, fellow !" gan he saye. 
" Who made the so bold here to dwelle, 160 

My lordes frethe thus to felle ? 

Amendes the behovytlie to pay." 

The gyant rysythe ase he had byn wod. 
And redyly by hyme stode, 

Besyd hyme on a lay ; 
And seyd, " Sertes, yf I leve^ 
Soehe a wed I wolle the geff, 

To meve the evyr and ay." 

Thow the chyld were nevyr so yonge, 

The fyndes spere sparrythe hyme nodiyng, 170 

Jeshu, the holttes horee ; 
Who had £are and nere byne, 
And never had of fytyng seyn. 

He myght a lemyd there. 

The gyant the fyrst stroke to hym he east, 
His good sehyld alle to-brast 

In schevyres spred wase there ; 
Tho coud not he better ryd, 
But stond stylle tylle one were ded, 

The gyant lefte hym ther. 180 
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Torrent undyr hys spryt he spred, 
And abowght the body he hyme hente. 

As far as he myght last; 
" A ! fellow ! wylt thow so ?" 
And to the grownd gan they goo, 

Of the mounteyn bothe downe gan they pasc. 

Ase the boke of Rome tellys, 
They tomyd xxxij. tymys, 

In annys walloyng fast. 
Yt tellythe in the boke of Rome, 190 

Evyr ase the gyant above come, 
Hys guttes owt of hys body rane. 

At the fot of the mounteyn 

Ther lay a gret ragyd ston serteyn, 

Yt nyhed ys schuldyr bon ; 
Ther to that gyant felle that tyd, 
And also hys ryght syd, 

Ase he herd in Rome. 

Thorrow hyme that mad man, 

Torrent iione abovyn wane, 200 

And fast he gan warke. 
With a knyfie feyere and bryght, 
Torrent with alle hys myght 

Ther with he gard hyme dwelle. 
B 2 
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Torent knelyd on hys kne, 
To Jeshu Cryst prayd he, 

That hathe thys woild to wyM ; 
" Lord, lovyd, evyr lovyd, tfaowe be I 
The feyer fyld thow hast lent me !" 

Upp botJie hys Imades held. 210 

" AUe onely withowt any knave, 
Of the fynd the maystry to have, 

Of hym to wyn the fyld," /-. 

Now ys ther none other to say, \ 

Of hyme he wane the fyld that day,* ^ 

I pray God hyme schyld. s^ 



Torrent went uppe ageyne 
To the mount, ase I gan sayne. 

The londes to se far and nere ; 
In the see a myle hyme tho5t 220 

An hold wase rychyly wrowt, 

In that lond wase not here perre. 

The see wase ebbyd, I yow sey, 
Torrent thether toke the way. 

Worry allethow he were ; 
And ther he fownd ryche wayes, 
Towrres endentyd with presyos stonys, 

Schynyng ase crystaUe clere. 

* This line and the preceding one are repeated twice in the 
manuscript, which is evidently a mere clerical error. 
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The gattys oflF yr<Mi ther he fond, 

Therin Torrent gan wonde, 230 

A nyghtes rest therein he toke ; 
And at the hale-dore ther wase 
A lyon and a lyonasse, 

Ther men betwene them twayne. 

Fast etyng ase ye may here, 
Crystyn thow thow they were, 

Hys browys began to Howe ; 
And wit yow wille, Lord God yt wote, 
He durst goo no fote, 

Lest they wold hyme sle. 240 

Torrant stod and beheld, 

And prayed to God that ale may wyld 

To send hyme harborrow good ; 
Sone hard he within a whalle 
The syghyng of a lady smalle, 

Sche weppte ase sche were wod. 

Sche momyd sore, and sayd, " Alas ! 
That evyr kynges dowghthyr wase 

Over come of so jentylle blod ! 
For now ame I holdyn here 250 

In lond with a fyndes fere." 

Torrent hard wher he stod. 
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« Dere God I" seyd Torrant than, 
" YflP ther be anny Crystyn man 

In thys hold of ston, 
That wolle, for the love of God of myght, 
Harbourrow a jentylman thys nyght. 

For I ame but on." 

" Seynt Marry !" seyd that lady dere, 

** What Crystyn man axithe harburrow here ?" 260 

Nere hym anon sche gothe. 
" I wold harburrow the fiille fayne, 
But a gyant wylle the skyne ;" 

To hym sche mad here mone. 

" Say me now, fayer lady, 

Who owte thys plase schalle hyght. 

These tourres that are so feyer and bryght ?" 
Ther sche seyd, " be hevyn kyng ! 
Here ys a gyant dwellyng. 

That meche ys of myght. 270 

^' Be my trowthe, and he the see, 
Were ther xx. lyvys in the, 

Thfey dethe thaji wylle he dyght. 
Jeshu Cryst gef me grace, 
To hyde the in some preve plase, 

Owt of the fyndes syght ! 
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" Evyr me thynkythe be thy tale, 
The song of the burdes smale 

On slepe hathe hyme browght." 
" Ye," seyd Torrent, « ore he be wakyn, 280 

I schalle the telle soche a tokyn, 

Of hym thow have no thowght. 

" But wolddes thow for thy gentre, 
Do the lyonnys downe lye. 

That they nye me nowght." 
By the hande sche gane hym tane, 
And led hym in bewte them twayne ; 

Ryght ase sche wold they wrowght. 

The lady wase nevyr so adrad, 

Into the hale sche hym lad, 290 

That lemyred ase gold bryglrf; ; 
Sche byrlyd whyt wyne and rede, 
"^Make use myrre ageyne ower dedd, 

I wot welle yt ys so dyght !" 

" Be my trowthe !" seyd Torrent, 
" I wole be thy warrant, 

He comythe not here thys nyght. 
On soche a slepe he ys browght, 
Alle men of lyve wakythe hym nowght. 

But onely God alone." 300 
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Blythe then wase diat lady jent, 
For to onhames Torrent, 

That dowghtty wase and bold ; 
•* Forsothe," 8che seyd, ^^ I wot wher ys 
The kynges sone of Prevense, 

Fast put in hold* 

^^ In A dongon that ys dym, 

Fowyre good erylles sonnys be widi fayme, 

Ys fet in fere and fold. 
The gyant wan theme in a tyde, 310 

Ase they rane be the watyr syd, 

And put them in pieson cold. 

^^ In an yron cage he hadbe them done." 
T<»rent went thether sone, 

" Are ye yet levand ?' 
The kynges sone askyd than, 
" Yf ther were anny Crysten man 

Wold bryng use ow of bcmd." 

« Lord r he seyd, " God AUemyght ! 

I had levyr on a day to fyght, 320 

Than alle tny fathyrys lond." 
With an iryn malle styff and strong 
He brake upe an yron dore or longe, 

And sone the keyes he fond. 
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Owt he toke thys chyldyryn fyve, 
Hie feyrest that were on lyve 

I hold in anny sted. 
The lady wase fiille glad ; 
Sche byrlyd whyt wyn and redd. 

And sethyn to soper sone they yed. 330 

" Lordes," he seyd, " syn yow are her, 
I red yow mak ryght good cher, 

For now ys alle thy nede." 
Thus he covyrd owt of care ; 
God, that sofryd wounddes sore, 

Grante use to sped welle ! 

Lorddes and ye wol lythe. 

The chyldyr namys I wolle telle biythe. 

Here kyn how they were me told ; 
The kynges sone, ^bat dowghtty wase, 340 

Wase clepyd Verdownys, 

That dowghtty wase ai»l bold. 

The kynges dowghttyr of Gales lond, 
Elyonere, I undyrstond^ 

That worthy wase in hold. 
And an erylles son that, hyght Torren, 
Another Jakys of Berweyne, 

The forthe wase Amyas bold. 
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Into hys chambyr sche hyme led, 

Ther gold and sylvyr wase spred, 350 

And asur that wase blewe ; 
In yron ther he gan stond^ 
Body and armys lygand, 

In powynt to trusse and goo. 

Into a stabylle sche hym led, 
Eche toke a fiille feyer sted, 

They were to goo. 
And wote ye welle and undyrstond, 
Had byn the gyant belevand, 

They had not partyd soo. 360 

They woUe not to bed gan, 

Tylle on the morrow the day spronge. 

Thus awey to ffare. 
Torrant sperryd the gattys i-wyse, 
Alle that he lyst he elepyd hys. 

The keys and thyng he bare. 

The lyon at the dore, 

Wase led to her mayster that wase befor, 

Un hym they fed them ther ; 
Upp won of the horse that Y^ase ther levyd, 370 
Un hym thei trussyd the gyanttes hed, 

Thus helpt hym God ther. 
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But ore iij. wekes wer comiErm to end. 
To Portynggalle gan Ed^nq, -^ 

Ther ase the kyng gan lye ; 
The porter ther sawe he stood, 
He fled awey ase he were wod, 

fflyngyng ase a fynd. 

" Syr Kyng," he seyd, " be Goddes dede ! 
Torrant bryngythe a devylle ys hed, 380 

Ther with he woUe yow present." 

# « * 4t ♦ 

Desonelle seyd, " Porter be stylle !" 
In hys walke ther ase he went. 

The kyng to the gatys gan pase, 
Gret lordes that ther wase, 

Bothe kuyghtes and squyerres, 
Lordes wase fulle sore adred. 
Fore the lyonys that he had, 

They durst not come hyme nere. 390 

The kyng seyd, " I wylle hym kysse, 
\ Durst I for thy bestes i-wysse." 
^-<^i^Jd5rrent dydthem ly tiiert 
ll^^kyssyd the kyng with joy and blyse 
And aftyr other lordes of hys. 
And aftyr other ladyes jent. 
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Messengyres to the weye^ 

To the kyng of Provyns I to sey, 

Hys sone ys owt of hold. 
Yoyng Torrent of Portynggalle 400 

Hathe browght hym owt of balle. 

And slayne the jeyant bold. 

The kynges meslsenger, so mot I the, 
" I wolle geff the towynnyg tbre, 

For the talles thow hast me told." 
Lytylle and mykylle that ther were, 
Alle they mad good dier. 

Her prynse &yne se wold. 

That they than to Gales yede, 

Yeftys to were hym no ned, 410 

Then downys had tfiey; 
Ase they seylyd on a tyde, 

At Perrown on the see syd, 

* * * # 

The kyng of J^^frVfpSMeyel, " So mot I the ! 
Yfdes schalle they not be. 

That dare I sothely sey/' 
The kyng of ts^iif proferdr hy» feyer, 
" Wed my dowghttyr and myn eyer, 

Whensoevyr thow may." 420 
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The kyng of| CWv^nse seyd, *' So mot I the ! 
Thys seson yeftles schalle thow not be, 

Haye here my ryng of gold ; 
My sword that so wylle ys wrowyt, 
A better than yt know Lrfow^t 

Within Crystyn mold. 

" Yt ys ase glemyrryng ase the glase, 
Thorrow Velond wroght yt wase, 

Bettyr ys non to hold. ^ 

1 have syne sum tyme in lond ; .. ^ ' ^ 400 
Loke thow hold yt with fulle hond, > 

Whoso had yt of myn hond, J 

I fawght therfor I told." 

Tho wase Torrent blythe and glad, 
The good swerd ther he had. 

The name wase Adolake. -^^'"'^ 

A gret maynerlet he make, 
That lest alle a fortnyght, 

Whoso wille hys met take. 

Evyry man toke ys leve, ase yow say, 440 

Homward to wend ther wey, 

Every man to take ys rest ; 
Tylle yt befelle uppon a day, 
Ase they went be the wey. 

The kyng to hys dowghttyr spake. 
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^^ Ye schalle take hed of a jeentylleman, 
A feyer poynt for yow he wane, 

Desonelle, at the last." 
" Syr," sche seyd, "be hevyn Kyng ! 
Tylle ye me told, I knewe nothyng, 450 

For whoys love yt wase." 

" Desonelle, so mot I the ! 
Yt wase for the lowe of the 

That he trovylled so fast. 
I wame yow dowghttyr, be the rode, 
Yt ys for yow bothe good, 

Therto I red yow trust." 

Forthe sche browght a whyt sted. 
As whyt as the flowyr in med, 

Ys fytte blac ase slo. 460 

" Leman, have here thys fole. 
That dethe ys dynt schalt thou not have, 

Whylle thow settythe hyme appon. 

And yf thow had perrovyd be. 
And hadyst ned fore to fle, 

Fast for to gone." 
The kyng of Portynggalle seyd, " So mot I the ! 
Torrent, I wel saflFe of the. 

For better love may I none." 
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Afityrward uppon a tyd, 470 

Ase the went be the watyres syd, 

The kyng and yong Torrent, 
The kyng wold fayne that he wer ded, 
And hym wyst in what manor, 

How he schuld be schent. 

A false lettyr mad the kyng, 

And dyd messengyres forthe yt bryng, 

On the rever ase they went, 
To Torrent trew ase stylle, 
Yf he love Desonelle wylle, 480 

Get her a facon jent. 

Torrent the letter began to red. 
The kyng lestyned and nere yed, 

Ase he yt nevyr ad syne. 
" Syr,** he seyd, " what may thys be ? 
Loo, lord, come ner and see, 

Abowght a facon schene. 

" I ne wot, so Grod me sped. 
In what lond they ne bred." 

The kyng answerd, I wene, 490 

*^ In the forrest of Maudlen, 
Ther be hawkes, ase I her& seyne, 

That byn of lenage gene." 
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And than seyd the kyng ontrew, 
" Yf thow get hawkys of gret valew, 

Bryng on of them to me." 
Torrent seyd, " So God me save ! 
Yf yt betyd that I may have. 

At yowr wylle they sehal be," 

Hys squyeres bode he ther, 500 

Aftyr hys armor for to far. 

In the fyld byddythe he. 
They armyd hym in hys wed, 
Tho he bestrod another sted. 

And forthe than rod hee. 

Torrent toke the wey ageyn 
Into the forest of Mawdleyn, 

In the wyldsome way ; 
Berrys he sawe stondyng. 
And wyld bestes ther goyng, 510 

Gret lyonys ther he fond. 

In a wod that wase thyke, 
Yt drew nerehand nyght. 

And in the dawnyng of the day ; 
Harkyn, lordes, what I schalle sey. 
He and hys squyer partyd they, 

CarfuUe they were that day. 
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At the schedyng of a roni6, 
Eche partyd other firome, . 

Forsothe, ase I undyrstond ; 520 

Torrent toke a dulful wey, 
Downe in a depe valey, 

Besyd a welle i^rong. 

A lytylle before mydnyght, 
Of a dragon he had syght, 

That gryslywase to syght ; 
He had hym nowght to were, 
But hys schyld and his sper^, 

That wase in hys squyeres hood. 

Torrent knelyd on hys kne, 580 

To Jeshu Cryst prayd he, 

" Lord, mykylle of myght ! 
Syne I wase in meche care, 
Let me newyr owt of hys work! fare, 

Tylle I have or take otiwr of knyght. 

" Ase I ame falsely hether sent, 
Wyldsom weyes have I went, 

With fyndes for to fyght. 
Now, Jeshu, for thy holy name, 
Ase I ame but man alone^ 540 

Than be my helpe to nyght !" 
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Ase Torrent Jeshu gan pray, 
He herd the dragon ther he lay, 

Undymethe a colwd. 
Of an on he wase stronge, 
Hys tayle wase vij. yerdes long, 

That aftyr hyme he drewe. 

Hys wyngges was long and wyght ; 
To the chyld he toke a flyght, 

With an howge swayne ; 550 

Had he nether schyld me spere, 
But prayd to Grod he schold hyme were. 

For he wase in dred i-nowthe. 

On the tayle an hed ther wase, 
That bymyd bryght as anny glase. 

In fyer whan he was dyght ; 
Abowght the schyld he lappyd yt ther, 
Torrent the bowght asondyr schere, 

Thurrow the grace of God almyght 

As the boke of Rome tellythe, 560 

Of hys taylle he cut iiij. elles. 

With hys swerd so bryght. 
Than cryed the lothely thyng, 
That alle the dalle began to ryng. 

That the gyant bard wyght. 
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The gyant seyd, " I undyrstond 
There ys sum Crystyn man nere bond. 

My dragon here I cry. 
By him that schope bothe watyr and lond ! 
Alle that I can se before me stond, 570 

Dere schalle they abye. 

" Me thynkythe I here my dragon schowt, 

I deme ther be some dowghtty man hym abowght, 

I trow to long I ly. 
Yf I dwelle in my pylle of ston. 
And my cheff foster were gone, 

A false mayster were I." 

Be the gyant wase redy dyght, 
Torrent had slayne the dragon ryght; 

Thus gan God hyme scheld. 580 

To the mownteyne he toke the wey, 
To rest hyme alle that day, 

He had mystyr to be kyllyd. 

Tylle the day began to spryng, 
Fowllys gan myrre to syng, 

Bothe in frethe and in feld. 
Leve we now of Torrent there, 
And speke we of thys squyer more, 

Jeshu hys sole fro helle schyld ! 
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In a wod that wase fulle tyght, 

With meche care and gret fare, 
For to seke hys lord Torrent, 
That wysly wase from hyme sent; 

And he wyst nevyr whetiiyr ne wher. 

He durst nevyr cry ne schuot, 

For wyd bestes were hym abowght ''- •' ' 

In the holttes hore ; - 

A lyty whylle before the day, - 

He toke into a ryde wey 600 

Hymeself to meche care. 

Forthe he rod, I undyrstond^ 
Tylle he an hey wey fond, 

Withowtyn any delay; 
Also fast ase he myght fare. 
Fore berrys and apyes that ther were, 

Lest they wold hym byght. 

The sone arose and schone bryght, 
Of a castylle he had a syght, 

That wase bothe feyer and whyte. 
The gyant hem se and ny yed, 610 

And seyd, ^^ fellow, so Grod me sped ! 

Thow art welcom to me. 
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" What dost thow here in my forest ?' 
" Lord, to seke an hawkys nest ; 

YfF yt yowr wyl be.*' 
" The behovythe to ley mgedeJ' ^ 
To an oke he hym led, 

Gret ruthe yt wase to se. 

In iiij. quarteres he hym drewe, 

And every quarter uppon a bowe; 620 

Lord ! soche weys toke hee. 
Ase Torrent in the mounteyn dyd ly, 
Hym thowght he hard a reufulle cry, 

Gret fere ther hyme thowght. 

" Seynt Marre !" seyd the chyld so fer, 
" Wherevyr my jentylle squyer myght be, 

That I with me to wod browght." 
On he dyd hys hames ageyne, 
And worthe on hys sted serteyne, 

And thetherward he sowght. 630 

And wot yow wylle, I undyrstond, 
In fowre quartyres he hym fownd, 

For otherwyse wase yt nowght. 
The gyant lenyd to a tre, 
And behyld Torrent so free, 

Forsothe, ase [I] yow seye. 
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Thys fend wase ferly to fyght, 
Rochense seythe the boke he hyght ; 

Ther wase a dredfulle fraye. 
To the chyld than gan he smyght; 640 

« A ! theff ! yeld the astyt, 

As fast as thow may." 

<* What?" seyd Torrent, " art thow wood ? 
God that dyed on the rood, 

Geff the evylle happe thys day I'* 
He rawght Torrent soche a rowght, 
Hys steddes brayne he smot owte. 

So mykylle he began. 

Torrent tho a good sped, 

Ase fast abowte an eche went, 650 

Ase swefte ase he might ryne ; 
He gathyred som of hys gere, 
Bothe hys schyld and hys spere, 

Nere hym yod he than. 

Bacward than be a browj. 
Twenty fote he garde hyme goo, 

Thus erthe on hym he wane. 
Yt solasyd Torrant than. 
When he sawe hyme bacward rend, 

Downe be a mounteyn of Perowue. 660 



Digitized 



by Google 



2d 

Stomlyng thurrow frythe and fen, 
Tylle he com to a depe thorne, 

Ther myght non hym schere. 
Torrent wase glad, and folowyd fast^ 
And hys spere on hym he brast, 

Grood Adyloke yed hyme nere. 

The fynd in the watyr stod, 

He fawte ageyne ase he were wod, 

Alle the day in fere ; 
Tho nere hond wase the day gone, 670 

Torrent wase so werry than^ 

That on hys kne knelyd he. 

*' Helpe, God, that alle may ! 
Desonelle have good day !*' 

Fro hym he cest hys schyld. 
Jeshu wold not he were slayne, 
To hym he sent a schowyr of rayne, 

Torrent fuUe wylle yt kelyd. 

The fynd saw he wase ny mate, 

Owt of the watyr he toke the gate, 680 

He thowght to wyne the fyld. 
Thoo wase Torrent firesse and good, 
Nere the fynd sore he stod, 

Cryst hym save and see I 
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The fynd fawt with ^ yron staff; 
The fyrst stroke to hym he gaffe, 

He brast hys schyld on thre. 
Torrent undyr hys staff rane, 
To the hart he baryd hym than, 

And lothely cry gane he. 690 

To the g[r]ownd he felle ase tyght ; 
And Torrent gan his hed of smyght, 

And thus he wynnythe the gr6. 
Torrent knelyd on the grownd, 
And thankyd God that ylke stownd, 

That soche grace hyme send. 

Thus ij. journeys in thys woo, 
With hys handes slow gyantys too, 

That meny a man hathe schent. 
Torrent forthe frome hyme than yod, 700 

And met hyme xxiiij. fotte, 

Ther he lay on the bent 

Hedles he left hym tliere, 

Howt of the fyld the hed he bare, 

And to the castelle he went. 
To thys castelle he gan fare, 
Ther fond he armor and other gere, 

A swerd that wase bryght. 
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To the towre he toke the wey, 

Ther the gyantes bed lay, 710 

That rychyly wase dyght; 
At the beddes hed he fond 
A swerd worthe an erllys lond. 

That meche wase of myght. 

On the pomelle yt wase wret, 
Fro a prynce yt wase get, 

Mownpolyardus he hyght. 
The sarten withowt lese, 
A scheiF chambyr sche hym chesys, 

Tylle on the morrow day. 720 

To the stabulle tho' he yod ; 
There he fond a nobylle sted, 

Wase comely, whyt and grey. 
Tlie gyanttes hed gan he take, 
And the dragonnys wold he not forsake. 

And went forthe on hys wey. 

He left mor good in that sale, 
Then wase within alle Portynggalle, 

Ther ase the gyant laye. 
Tlio he rod bothe day and nyght, 7d<^ 

Tylle he come to a castelle bryght, 

Ther ys lord gan dwelle. 
C2 
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The kyng ys gone to the gate, 
Torrent on kne he fond tliereat^ 

Schort talle for to telle. 
** Have thow thys in thyn bond, 
No nother hawkys ther I fond, 

At Mawdlenys welle." 

» 
The kyng ase, ^' so have I blyse ! 

Torrent I trowe sybbe ys 740 

To the dewelle of helle. 
Here besyd dwellythe won on lond, 
Ther ys no knyghtes dynt may stond, 

So stronge he ys on grond." 

*' Syr," he sayd, '* fore Sen Jame ! 
What ys the gyantes name. 

So evyr Good me sped !*' 
" Syr,** he seyd, <" so mot 1 the ! 
Slogus of FouUes, thus hyte bee, 

That wyt ys undyr wede." 750 

Lytylle and mykylle, lese and more, 
Wondyr on the faeddes thore, 

That Torrent had browght hem whome. 
^Lordesjt seynhe, " be sen Myhelle ! 
Syr kyng, but ye love hyme wylle, 

To yow yt ys gret schame.'* 
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Torent ordeynyd prystes v. fyve, 
To syng for hys squyerys lyve, 

And menythe hym by name. 
Therfor the lady whyt as swane, 760 

To Torrant here lord sche went than. 

Here hert wase to him tane. 

Lettyrres come hetherward 
To the kyng of Portynggalle, 

To ax hys dowghttyr derre. 
Fro the kyng of Aragon, 
To wed her to hys yongeest son, 

The lady that ys so clere. 

For Torrent schuld not her have, 

To hyme fyrst he here gafe, 770 

To the messenger ; 
And hys fast ageyn dyd pase, 
Whyle Torrent an huntyng wase, 

Therof schuld he not be ware. 

On a morning ther ase he lay, 
The kyng to the quene gan sey, 

'* Madame, for cherryt^ ! 
Thow art oftyn hold wyse. 
Now woUe ye telle me yowr devyce, 

That how I may govern me ? 780 
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** The ryche kyng hatlie to me sent, 
For to aske my .dowghttyr gente, 

That ys so feyer and fre." 
** Syr," sche seyd, " so God me save ! 
I red yow let Torrent her have, 

For best worthy ys he.'* 

He seyd, *' Madame, were that feyer. 
To make an erlles sone myn eyer ? 

I wille not, by Sen Jame I 
There he hathe done maystres thre, 790 

Yt ys swerd, yt ys not he, ♦ 

For Hatheloke ys ys name/* 

" Lord, he myght fiiUe wylle sped, 
A knyghtes dowghttyr wase hyme bed, 

Ase whyt ase swalles bone. 
And yf ye wame hyme Desonelle, 
And that therof here telle, 

Therof wylle speke schame/' 

" Madam, unto thys tyd, 

Ther lythe a gyant here besyd, 800 

That many a man hathe slayne. 
I schalle hyght hym my dowghttyr dere, 
To fyght with that fyndes fere. 

Thus he holdythe hyme in trayne. 
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*< But I schalle make myn comnant so, 
That there schalle non with hyme go, 

Squyer ne swayne." 
" Syr," sche seyd, " so mut I the ! 
To sore bestad hathe he be, 

And wylle commyn ageyne." 810 

Tho the belles began to tyngj 
Upe rose that ryche kyng, 

And the lady in feree ; 
And aftyrward they went to mase. 
As the law of Holy Chyrge wase. 

With nettes and solemnyt^. 

Trompettys on the walle gan blowe^ 
Knyghtes semlyd on a rowe, 

Gret joy wase to see. 
Torrent a syd bord began, 820 

The squyeres nexte hym than. 

That good knyghtes schuld be. 

Ase they sat the myddes the mete, 
The kyng wold not foreget, 

To Torrent the kyng gan sey : 
He seyd, ^* Torrent, so God me sped I 
Thow woldes fayne my dowghttyr have, 

And hast lovyd her many a day." 
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" Ye, be trouthe P' seyd Torrent than, 

'* And yf that I were a ryche man, ^^ 

Right glad, par ma fay.*' 
" Yf thow durst, par ma fay j 
A poynt of armys undyrtake^ 

Thow broke her wille fore ay." 

" Ye/* seyd Torrent, " ar I gan rage, 
Sekymes ye schalle me make 

Of yowr dowghttyr hend ; 
And aftyrward my ryght ys, 
Before xxvij. knyghtes," 

And alle were Torrentes frenddes. 840 

" Now, good sens," gan Torrant say 
" Bere wittnes herof som daye, 

Ageyne yf God me send." 
Torrent seyd, " so mot I the ! 
Wyst I where my jomey schold [be], 

Thether I me dyght" 

The kyng gaff hyme an answere, 
" In the lond of Calabur ther 

Wonnythe a gyant whyte ; 
And he ys bothe strong and bold, ^^ 

Slochys he hyght, I the told, 

God send the ways ryght.** 
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Than quod Torrent, '* have goo day ! 
And or 1 come ageyn, I schalle asay 

Whether the fynd can fyght." 
Tho wold he no longer abyde, 
He toke ys wey for to ryght 

On a sted of great valewe. 

Into a chambyr he gothe, 

Hys leve of Desonelle he toke, 860 

Sche wepte alle men myght rewe. 
He seyd, " lady, be stylle ! 
I schalle come ageyn than tylle, 

Thurrow helpe of Marry trewe." 

Thus he worthe on a stede; 
In hys wey Cryst hyme sped ! 

Fore he yt nothyng knewe. 
He toke hym a redy wey, 
Thurrow Provyns he toke the wey, 

As hys jomey felle. 870 

Tylle the castelle be the see 
And hy stret heldythe hee, 

Ther the kyng dwellyd. 
To the porter he gan seye, 
" Wynd in fellow, I the pray. 

And thy lord than tylle. 
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" Pray hym on won nyght in hys sale 
To harburrow Torrent of Portynggalle, 

Yf ys wille to bee." 
The porter dyd hys commandment, 880 

To the kynge he ys Wente, 

And knelyd uppon his kne. 

" God blyse the, Lord, in thy sale ! 
Torrent of Portynggale 

Thus sendythe me to the. 
He praythe yow, yf he myght, 
To harburrow hym thys won nyght, 

Yf yowr wille yt bee.'* 

The kyng swere be hym that dyed on tre, 

" There ys no man in Crystyantfe 890 

More welcome to me !" 
The kyng arose, and to the gat yod, 
Lordes and other knyg[ht]es good. 

That were glad of hys commyng. 

Into the hale he hyme browght, 
Ryche met spare they nowght 

Before Torrent fore to bryng. 
" Syr," sayd the kyng,, '< I pray thee, 
Where be thy men off armys free, 

That with the schuld wynd." 900 
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" Syr, to a lord I must ryde ; 
My squyer hongythe be my syde, 

No man schalle with me wend." 
'* Sir," seyd the kyng, " I pray the, 
Where schalle thy ded of armys bee, 

Yf ytbethywyUer 

'* Ser," he seyd uttyrly, 
'* At Calabur sekyrly, 

I ame alle redy ther tylie. 
With a squyer, that welle can ryde, 910 

Fast be the see-sydde 

Schuld we pley ower fyle. 

'* And wot ye wylle and undyrstond, 
Ther schalle no knyght come nere bond, 

Fore dred of denttes ylle." 
The kyngesseyd, *<be Goddes ore! 
'* I rede that thou come not there, 

Fore why I wylle the seye. 

** Meche folke of that centre 

Come hether for soker of me, 920 

Bothe be nyght and day ; 
There ys a gyant of gret renowne, 
He dystrowythe bothe sete and towyn, 

And alle that evyr he may. 
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*^ And ase the boke of Rome dothe telle. 
He wase get of the dewelle of helle, 

As hys moder on slepe lay/' 
The kyng seyd, "be Seynt Adryan, 
I rede another jentyllemane 

Be there and have degr6. 930 

"1 have a dowghttyr that ys me dere, 
Thow schalt here wed to thy fere, 

I wille geve here in hande/' 
*' Gramarcy !" seyd he thane, 
" With my tonge so have I wrowght, 

To breke my day than wille I nowght. 

" Nedys me behovythe ther to bee." 

*' In Goddys name!*' the kyng gane sayne, 

^^Jeshusend the wille ageyne! 

Lord so mekylle of myghte !'* 940 

Menstrelles was them amonge^ 
Trompettes, harpys, and myrre songe, 

Delycyous nottis on hyght 

When tyme was, to bed they wente; 
On the morrow rose Torrente, 

And toke leve on kyng and knyght, 
And to a redy weyye, 
Be a see-syd as yt laye, 

God send hym gattes ryght ! 



Digitized 



by Google 



41 

A hye stret hathe he none^ 950 

Into Calabur he ys gone, 

Within to days ore iij. ; 
Loo! come ther folkes hym ageyne, 
Fast folloyng with cart and wayne, 

Fro-ward the sytte. 

**Dere God!** seyd Torrent nowe, 
" Leve folkes, what ellythe yow nowe, 

Soo fast fore to flee." 
" There ys a gyante here besyde, 
In all thys countre fare and wyde, 960 

No mane on lyve levythe hee." 

" Dere God !'* sayd Torrant thane, 

*' Where schalle I fynd that lothly man?" 

Then they answered hym ageyne, 
"In a castylle besyd the see; 
Slongus soo hyght hee, 

Many a man had he slayne. 

** We wot wille where he ys, 
Before the knyghthode of Hongrys, 

He wille not thus gone, 970 

Tylle he have the ryche kyng 
To hys presone for to bryngg, 

To be lord of hymeself alone." 
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Tho wold he no longer abyd, 
But to the sytt6 gan he ryde. 

As fast as he myght fare; 
Here barys felle and broke downe, 
And the gattes of gret renowne 

Stondyng alle baree. 

Men of armys stond hyme ageyne, 980 

Mo than fifty had he slayne, 

With gryme wounddes and sare. 
When Torrent of hym had a syght, 
Thowe Desonelle be nevyr so bryght, 

He wille reve hym hys chaffer. 

Torrent in the storrope stod, 

And prayd to God that dyed on rode, 

''Lord! ase thow schalt all wyld at wyle, 
Gyff me grace to wynd the fyld, 
Undemethe spere andschyld, 990 

That thys fynd hym yeld 

Anon to me tylle. 

<'A man schalle but onnys dyee; 
I wille fyght whille I may dryee:" 

He mad nobylle cher : 
When he had Jeshu prayd of grace. 
He wyscheyd hyme a battelle plase, 

Ther as hym lyst were. 
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Torrent hys spere asay began, 

Bothe schyld and spere than, 1000 

That they were sekyr and good. 
Aftyr that, within a throwe, 
Hys good home gane he blowe, 

The gyant sawe wher he stodde. 

Slongus of Flonthus staryd than, 

Quod Torrent, "yf thow be a gentylle-man, 

Or come of gentylle blod, 
Let be thy beytyng and thy ermyght, 
And come prove thy strenghe on me ; 

Therefor I sowght the be the rodde. 1010 

The gyant sayd, *' be the roode ! 
Dewelle of helle send the fode. 

Hither to seche me. 
By tfie nose I schalle the wryng, 
Thow berdles gadlyng. 

That alle helle schalle thow see." 

The wey than to hym toke. 

And on hys bake her bare a croke, 

Wase X. fot long and thre : 
And thow he never so gret were, 1020 

Torrent thowght not fare to fare, 

Tylle wone of them ded bee. 
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Thoo wold Torrent no lenger byd, 
Tylle the theflF gan he ryde 

Ase fast ase evyr he may. 
The the£P had non ey but on ; 
Soche sawe I never none, 

Blyther be nyght and be day. 

Thurrow Godde? helpe and Sentawsden * 

The spere anon he toke to hym : 1030 

God send hym the ryght wey ! 
Than the theff begane to rere^ 
AUe that in the sytt6 were 

Ovyr the wallys they laye. 

Thow the fyndes ey were owte, 
Fast he leyd hym abowte 

Alle that somyrres nyght: 
He set ys backe to an hylle, 
That Torrent schuld not come hym tylle, 

So meche that the theff could of fyght. 1040 

He bled so sore, I undyrstond, 
Hys croke felle owt of hys bond, 

Hys dethe to byme ys dyght. 
Torrent to hyme rane with a spere, 
Thurrow the body he gan him bere ; 

Thus helpe hym God of myght ! 
* i. e. St. Austin. 



Digitized 



by Google 



45 

That alle in the sytte were 
Mad fuUe nobille chere, 

That thys fynd wase dedde : 
fforthe they ran with stavys of tre, lOSO 

Torrent seyd, " so mot I the, 

'* Kepe hole hys hed,'* 

*' Yf yt be broke, so God me sped, 
Yt ys wylle the worse to lede ;" 

That seson they dyd ase hyme bad; 
Yt ys solas evyr among, 
Mo than thre hundred on a throng, 

Whan that he was dede. 

Than the kyng of Calaber ayen hym went, 
Torrent be the bond he hent, 1060 

To the halle he gan hym lede ; 
And comaunded squiers tho 
Of her harnes for to do, 

And cloth hym in another wede. 

Waytes on the walle gan blowe, 
Knyghtis assemled on a rowe. 

And sith to the deyse they yede ; 
" Sir," quod the kyng, '^ of whens are ye ?** 
'< Of Portingale, Sir," said he, 

" I com heder to sech my deth." 1070 
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ffuUe curtesly the kyng gan say ; 
Torrent said on the other day, 

*'Wylle ye wend with me, 
A lituUe here beside to passe, 
There as the geauntes dwelling was 

His maner now for to see." 

To the castelle gan they gone, > , ,y T ^ 

Richer saw they never none, ' //i/^ V 

Better myght none be. rf' j' 

" Sir,'* he said, " be God Allemyst ! 1080 
£Por thou hym slew that is dight, 

I vouche it save on the. 

" I yeve the, ser, of alle my lond, 
And thereto an erledome of lond, 

fforsoth ye shalle it have. 
Omage thou shalte none ffyne, 
But evermore to the and thyne, 

firely, so God me save." 

Lordys, and ye liston wold. 

What was clepud the rich hold, 1090 

The castelle of Garden. 
Two days or thre dwellith he there, 
And sith he takyth the way to ffare, 

Both at knyght and knave. 
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By the kyng of Provens he gan gane, 
That he had oute i*tane 

His son uppon a day. 
Gentiknen were blith and fiayn, 
That he in helth was comyn agayn, 

That they myght with hym play. 1100 

TTiereof herd he sertayn[ly], 

That Desonelle wedid shold be 

v. 

With an uncouth aray. 
And listonyth, lordis, of a chaunce, 
Howe he lefte his countenaunce, 

And takyth hym annes gay. 

Byfore the kyng he fell on kne, 

" Good lord," he said, " for charite ! 

Yeve me order of knyght : 
I wott welle ye are leryd, 1110 

My lordys dowght«r shalle be wed 

To a man off myght." 

" Sir," he said, " I trow she mone. 
To the Prynce of Aragon ; 

Gete the armes bryght." 
" Swith," he seith, " that this be done, 
That thou be there and wyn thy shone. 

By this day sevynnyght*' 
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Sir Torrent ordenyth hym a sheld, 

It was ryche in every £Peld; 1120 

Listenyth what he bare : 
Of azure a squier off gold, 
Richely lett on mold. 

Listonyth what he ware : 

A dragon lying hym besyde, 
Hys mouth grennyng fulle wyde, 

Alle flfyghtyng as they were ; 
The creste that on his hede shold stond, 
Hit was alle gold shynand. 

Thus previd he hym there. 1180 

Lordys assembelid in sale, 
Welle mo than I have in tale, 

Or ellis gret wonder were ; 
There herd i-telle ffor certayn, 
That Desonelle wed shold be than, 

That was hymselfe ffiille dere. 

And whan he herd of that ffitre, 
Wers tydingis than were ihare, 

Might he none gladly here. 
He wold not in passe, 1140 

Tille the myd mete was. 

The kyng and meny a knyght. 
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As they satt at theyre glade, 
In at the halle dur they rade, 

In armes ffeyre and bryght ; 
With a squier that is ffre, 
Up to the lady ryduth he, 

That rychely was i-dight. 

" Lordys," he said, " among you alle, 

I chalenge thre coursus in the halle, 1150 

Dely ver it me with right" 
The kyng of Aragon sett her bye, 
And he defendid her nobely, 

** I wylle none delyver the." 

His son said, " so muste I thryve, 
There shalle no man just for my wiffe, 

But yf youre wylle it be. 
ffor her love did I never no dede, 
I shalle to day, so God me spede. 

Behold and ye shalle se." 1 160 

*« Alas !" said Desonelle the dere, 
** flFulle longe may I sitt here, 

Or Torrent chalenge me." 
Trumpettes blew in the prese, 
Lordys stond on reugis, -v- 

Ladyes lay over and beheld. 
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The prynce and Torrent than 
Eyther to other gan ren, 

Smertely in that field : 
Torrent sett on hym so sore, 1 1 70 

That hors and man down he bore, 

And alle to-sheverd his sheld. 

So they tombelid alle in fibre, 
That afterward of vij. yere 

The prynce none armes myght weld. 
Torrent said, " so God me save ! 
Other two coursus wylle I have, 

Yf ye do me law of lond." 

Gret lordys stond stylle, 

They said nether good ne ylle, 1180 

fibr tynding of his hond. 
The prynce of Aragon in they barre. 
With litulle worshipp and sydes sare. 

He had no fote on fibr to stond. 

Thus thes lordys justid aye ; ^ 
Better he had to have be away, 

Suche comffbrt there he ffound. 
He wold not in passe, 
Xille they at myd-mete was. 

On the other day at none. 1190 
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His squiers habite he had. 
Whan he to the deyse yad, 

Withoute couped shone ; 
And the hede on the bord he laid, 
*^ Lo ! Ser kyng^ hold this," he said, 

" Or ellis wroth we anon." 

' They sett stille at the bord, 
None of hem spake one word, 

They spake nether ylle ne good ; 
But ryght that he had done, 1200 

Torrent at the sydebord stode, 

" Lystonyth, lordynges, gentille of blood, 

" flfor the love of God allemyght, 
The kyng heyght me his doughter dere, 
To fiyght with a flFendys flFere, 
That wekyd was and wight ; 

" To wed her to my wyffe. 

And halffe his kyngdome be his liffe, 

And after his days alle his ryght. 
Lokyth, lordys, you among, 1210 

Whether he do me ryght or wrong :*' 

Tho waried hym both kyng and knyght. 
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Tho said the kyng of Aragon i-wys, 
" Torrent, I wiste nothing of thys, 

A gret maister arte thou !" 
The kyng sware be Seynt Gryffen, 
** With a sward thou shalte her wynne. 

Or thou have her nowe. 

'' flFor why, my son to her was wed, 

Gret lordys to churche her led, W20 

I take wittnes of you alle ; 
Kyng Calamond have good day, 
Thou shalt i-bye it and I may. 

To God I make avowe." 

The emperoure of Rome ther was, 
Betwene these kynges gan he passe, 

And said, ^^ lordys, as sone, 
This squier that hath brought this hede. 
The kyng had wend he had the dede, 

And aventurly gan he gone ; 1230 

" I rede you take a day of restys. 
And do it uppon two knyghtes. 

And let no man be slayn," 
Gret lordys that were thare, 
This talis lovid at that fare, 

And ordenyd than anon. 
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To the kyng com was, 
To send unto Sathanas, 

£Por a geaunt that hight Cate ; 
ffor to make hym knyght to his hond, 1240 

And sease hym in alle his lond; 

The messingere toke the gate. 

Gret othes he sware hym than, 

That he shold fiyght but with one man, 

And purvey hym he bad ; 
Jryn stavis two or thre, 
ffor to fiyght with Torrent fire, 

Though he thereof ne wott 

Than take counselle of kyng and knyght. 

On. lond that he shold not fiyght, 1250 

But ffitr oute in the see ; 
In an yle long and brod, 
A gret payn there was made. 

That holdyn shold it be. 

If Cate slew Torrent that ffre ys, 
Halfe Portyngale shold be his. 

To spend with dedys ffre ; 
And yf ser Torrent myght hym overcom, . 
He shold have halfe Aragon, — 

Was better than suche thre. 1260 



Digitized 



by Google 



54 

The gyaunt shipped in a while, 
And sett hym oute in an yle, 

That was grow both grene and gay ; 
Sir Torrent com prekand on a stede, 
Richely armed in his wede, 

" Lordyngys/' gan he say, 

*' It is semely ffor a knyght 
Uppon a stede ffor to flfyght." 

They said sone, " nay, 
He is so hevy he can not ryde ;" 1270 

Torrent said, " eville mut he betyde, 

ffalshode woo worth it aye !" 

** Sir, takyth houselle and shrefte l"^ 
To God he did his hondys lifte. 

And thankid hym of his sond ; 
" Jeshu Cryste, I the praye. 
Send me myght and strengith this day, 

Ayen the ffend to stond !^ 

To the shipp ser Torent went, 

With the grace God had hym sent, 1280 

That was never ffayland ; 
Alle the lordys of that contre, 
ffrome Rome unto the Grekys se. 

On lond stode and beheld. 
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Whan ser Torrent into the ile was brought, 
The shipmen longer, wold tary nought, 

But hied hem sone ageyn ; 
The giaunt said, '^ so must I the, 
Sir, thou art welcom to me, 

Thy deth is not to-layn !" 1290 

The ffirste stroke to hym he yave, 

Oute of his hand flew his staff; 

That thefe was fuUe fayn : 

Tbo ser Torrent went nere Gate, 
* ♦ * * ♦ 

He thought he wold hym have slayn. 

The thefF couth no better wonne ; 
Into the see rennyth he sone, 

As fast as he myght ffare : 
Sir Torrent gaderid good cobled stonys, 1300 

Good and handsom flFor the nonys, 

That good and round were. 

Meny of them to hym he caste. 
He threw stonys on hym so faste, 

That he was sad and sore ; 
To the ground he did hym felle, 
Men myght here the fend yelle, 

Halfe a myle and more. 
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Sir Torent said as be was wonne, 

He thankid Jeshu, Maryes son, 1310 

That Kyng that sent hym my5t ! 
He said, "lordys, for charit6, 
A bote that ye send to me. 

It is nerehand nyght." 

They reysed a gale with a sayUe, 
The geaunt to lond for to traylle, 

Alle men wonderid on that wight. 
Whan that they had so done, ' 
They went to ser Torent fulle sone. 

And shipped that comly knyght. 1320 

The emperoure of Rome was there. 
Of Provens and of Calabere yare. 

And other kynges two or thre : 
They yave Ser Torent that he wan. 
Both the erth and the woman. 

And said welle worthy was he. 

Sir Torent had in Aragon, 
The riche cit6 of Cargon, 

And alle that riche contr6 ; 
Archbeshoppes, as the law felle, 1330 

Departid the prynce and Dissonelle, 

With gret solempnit6. 
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flFor Ser Torent the fend did falle, 
Gjret lordys honoured hym alle. 

And for a doughty knyght hym tase. 
The kyng said, " I understond, 
Thou hast fought flFor my doughter and my lond, 

And welle wonne her thou hase." 

He gave to ser Nycholas de Barr, 

A grett eridome and Amarr, 1340 

That abbey of hym redith ; 
flfor Jhesus love, moch of myght, 
ITiat hym helpith day and nyght, 

Whan he to the battelle yede. 

Lordys than at the laste, 
Echone on theyre way paste, 

And every man to his ; 
The Quene of Portingale was flFayn, 
That ser Torent was com agayn, 

And thankyd Gk)d of this. 1350 

Than said the kyng, ^' I understond 

Thou hast fought for my doughter, and my lond, 

And art my ward i-wys ; 
And I wylle not ageyn the say, 
But abyde halfe yere and a day, 

And broke her welle with blis/* 
d2 
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Torent said, " so muste I the, 
Sith it wylle no better be, 

I cord with that assent ;'* 
After mete, as I you telle, 1360 

To speke with mayden Desonelle, 

To her chamber he went. 

The damyselle so moche of pride, 
.Set hym on her bed-syde, 

And said, " welcom verament.^* 
Such gestenyng he aright, 
That there he dwellid alle ny5t. 

With that lady gent. 

Sir Torent dwellid thare 

Twelffe wekys and mare, 1370 

Tille letters com hym tille, 
ffro the kyng of Norway, — 
ffor Jhesus love he did hym praye, 

Yf it were his wylle. 

He shold com as a doughty knyght. 
With a geaunt for to fFyght, 

That wylle his londys spy He ; 
He wold hym yeve his doughter dere. 
And halfe Norway, ffar and nere. 

Both be hold and be hylle. 1380 
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Sir Torent said, " so God me save, 
Inough to lyve uppon I have, — 

I wylle desire no more ; 
But it be for Jhesu is sake, 
A poynt of armes for to take, 

That hath helpid me beffore. 

" I yeve the here, oute of my hond, 
To thy doughter alle my lond, 

Yfthat lend there;" 
And whan he toke his way to passe, 1390 

Mo than flFyfty with hym was, 

ITiat fals to hym were. 

Syr Torent to the lady went, 
fluUe curtesly and gent, 

** Denoselle, have good day, 
I muste now on my jomay, 

A kyngis lond for to fend. 

** Thes gold rynges I shalle yeve the, 
Kepe welle, my lady fire, 

Yf God a child us send." 1400 

She toke the ryngis with moche care, 
Thries in sownyng felle she thare. 

Whan she saw that he wold wend. 
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Sbipp and takylle they dight, 
Stede and armour ffor to fiyght« 

To the bote they hare ; 
Gentilmen that were hand 
Toke her leve at theyre frend. 

With hym ffor to feure. 

Kyng Colomond is not to layn, 1410 

He wold that he cam never agayn, — 

Therefore God yeflF hym care. 
So within the ffyfty dayes, 
He come into the lond of Norways, 

Hard contre ffound he thare. 

Thus ser Torrent forsolli is fare, 
A noble wynd dreflFe hym thare, 

Was blowyng Oute of the weste ; 
Of the coste of Norway they had a sight, 
****** 1420 

Of sayling they were alle preste. 

So flFeyre a wynd had the knyght, 
A litulle beflFore the mydnyght, 

He rode be a foreste ; 
The shipmen said, <' we be shent. 
Here dwellith a geaunt verament. 

On his lond are we sett!" 
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The maistershipmen sidd, " nowe 
I rede we take down sayle and rowe, 

While we have this tyde ; 1430 

« Sir," he said, «*be God Allemyght, 
The giant lieth here every nyght. 

On the mowntayn here besyde. 

*^ My lord the kyng wylle not ffyght, 
Ulle he of you have a sight, 

On you ys alle his pryde !" 
Sir Torrent said, *' here my hond, 
Sith we be ryven on this lond. 

To nyght wylle I ryde/' 

Sir Torent armyd hym anon, 1440 

And his knyghtes everychone, 

With sheld and spere in hond ; 
The shipmen said, ^^ as mut I thryve, 
I rede that every man other shryve. 

Or that we go to the lond." 

Sir Torent said, " as Qod me spede, 
We wille firste se that fTede, 

My lord was never fleand ! 
Oentilmen, made ehere good, 
ffor Jhesu love that died on rood, 1450 

He wille be our waraunt." 
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In a forest can they passe, 

Of Brasille, saith the boke, it was. 

With browes, brod and wyde ; 
Lyons and berys there they ffound, 
And wyld bestes aboute goand, 

Reysing on every side. 

Thes men of armes with trayn, 
To the shipp they flew agayn, 

Into the see at that tyde ; 1460 

flast from land row they began, 
Above they left that gentilman, 

With wyld bestis to have byde. 

The shipmen of the same lond 
Ryved up, I understond, 

In another lond off hold ; 
There the kyng hymselfe lay, 
To the chamber they toke the way, 

And fals talis hym told. 

ffor he wold not the geaunt abyde, 1470 

ffor alle this contrey feyre and wyde, 

Thou3 he yeff it hym wold ; 
** Sir kyng, ye have youreselfe 
Erlis ten or twelfe, 

Better know I none. 
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** Send youre messingeris flfar and wyde, 
ffor to ffelle the geauntes pride, 

That youre doughter hath tane." 
*^ I had lever to have that knyght. 
With hym is grace of God Allemyste, 1480 

To be here at his bane !" 

f!uUe litulle wist that riche kyng, 
Of ser Torrentes ryding 

In the forest alle alone ; 
Thorou3 helpe of God that with hym was, 
ffiro the wyld bestis gan he passe. 

To an hye hylle. 

A litulle while before the day, 
He herd in a valey 

A dynnyng and a yelle ; 1490 

Theder than riduth he 
To loke what thing it my3t be, 

What adventure that befelle. 

It were two dragons stiiF and strong, 
Uppon theyre lay they sat and song, 

Beside a depe welle ; 
Sir Torent said thanne, 
To God that made man, 

And died uppon a tree, 
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'' Lord, as thou mayst alle weld, 1500 

Yeve me grace to wyn the feld, 

Of thes ffendys ontrewe !** 
Whan he had his prayers made, 
Pertely to hem he rade. 

And one thorou5oute he bare. 

Thus sped the knyght at his comyng, 
Thorough the helpe of hevyn kyng, 
Lord lovid muste thou be ! 
The other dragon wold not flee. 

But shodth alle his myght ; 1510 

He smote ffire, that lothely thing, 
As it were the lightnyng, 

Uppon that comly knyght. 

Therefore Ser Torent wold not lett. 
But on the dragon fast he bett. 

And overcome that foule wight; 
Tho anon the day sprong, 
ffowles rose, mery they song. 

The Sonne arose on hyjo* 

Torent of the day was fuUe blithe, 1520 

And of the valey he did hym swith, 

As fast as ever he may : 
To a mowntayn he rode ryght. 
Of a castelle he had a sight. 

With towrys hy3e and gay. 
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He come into an hy5e strete, 
ffew folke gan he mete. 

To wish hym the way ; 
To the gatys tho he rode, 
ffiille craftely they were made, 1500 

Of irun and eke of tree. 

One tre stonding there he ffound, 
Nyne oxen of that lond, 

Shold not drawe the tre ; 
The ^aunt wrought up his walle, 
And laid stonys gret and smalle, 

A lothely man was he ! 

** Now," quod Torrent, " I wot whare 
My squire be ffiro me to fare, 

Ever waried thou be ! 1540 

Lord God, what is beste. 
So Jhesu me helpe, est or weste, 

I can not rede to done* 

" Yf I to the shipp fare. 
And no shipmen ffynd thare, 

It is long sith they were away ; 
Other wayes yf I wend, 
Wyld bestis wylle me shend, 

fialshede woo worth it aye. 
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** I ffyght here, Jhesu, for thy sake ! 1560 

Lord, to me kepe thou take. 

As thou best may !*' 
Down light this gentille knyght, 
To rest hym a litulle wight, 

And unbrydelid his stede. 

And let hym bayte hym on the ground 
And aventid hym in that stound, 

Therof he had gret nede. 
The gyaunt yode and gaderid stone. 
And sye where the knyght gan gone, 1 570 

AUe armed indede. 

And wot ye welle and not wene. 
Whan eyther of hem had other sene, 

Smertely rerid her dede ; 
ffor that ser Torent had hym sene, 
He worth uppon his stede, I wene, 

And Jhesu prayd he tille. 

*' Mary son, that here ray bone, 
As I am in venturus sad come. 

My jumay than fuUefifylle !" 1580 

A voys was fro hevyn sent, 
And said, " be blith, ser Torent, 

And yeve the nothing ylle, 
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*' To ffyght with my Lordys enemy ; 
Whether that thou lyve or dye, 

He wylle quyte the thy mede !'* 
Be that the giaunt had hym dight, 
Cam ageyn that gentille knyght. 

As bold as eny here. 

He bare on his nek a croke, 1690 

Woo were the man that he overtoke, 

It was twelfe flFete and more ; 
** Sir," he said, *' flFor charite, 
Loke cartes man that thou be, 

Yf thy wylle ware. 

" I have so fought alle this nyght, 
With thy ij. dragons wekyd and wight, 

They have bett me fulle sore I" 
The geaunt saidi " be my fay, 
Wors tydinges to me this day, 1 600 

I myght not goodly here. 

" Thorough the valey as thou cam, 
My two dragons hast thou slayn, 

My solempnit6 they were ; 
To the I have fulle good gate, 
flfor thou slow my brother Gate, — 

That thou shalte by fulle d/ere." 
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Betwene the giaunt and the knygbt^ 
Men myght se buffettes right, 

Whoso had be there ; 1610 

Sir Torent yave to hym a brayd» 
He levid that the aungelle said, 

Of deth yave he no dynt. 

Into the brest he hym bare. 
His spere-hede lefte he thare, 

So eville was hitt mynt ; 
The giaunt hym ayen smate 
Thorough his sheld and his plate. 

Into the flesh it sought. 

And sith he pullith at his croke, 1620 

So fast into the flesh it toke. 

That oute my3t he gete it nought; 
On hym he hath it broke. 
Glad pluckys there he toke, 
Set sadly and sore. 

Sir Torent stalworth satt, 
Oute of his handys he it gatt, 

No lenger dwellid he there ; 
Into the water he cast his sheld, 
Croke and alletogeders it held, 1630 

flare after howsoever it flare. 
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The geaunt folowid with alle his mayn, 
And he come never quyk agayn, 

God wold that so it ware ; 
Sir Torent bet hym there ; 
Ulle that this fend did were, 

Or he thens wend. 

On hym had he hurt but ane. 

But lesse myght be a mannus bane. 

But God isfullehend; 1640 

Thorough grace of hym that alle shalle weld, 
There the knyght had the feld, 

Such grace God did hym send ! 

Be than it nyed nerehand ny3t, 
To a castelle he rode right, 

Alle nyght there to lend; 
In the castelle found he nought, 
That God on the rode bought. 

High uppon a tpure. 

As he caste aside lokyng, 1650 

He saw a lady in her bed syttyng. 

White as lylye fflowre ; 
Up arose that lady bryght, 
And said, " Welcom, ser Knyght, 

That fast art in stoure,'* 
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^^ Damyselle^ welcom mut thou be, 
Graunt thou me for charit6, 

Of one nyghtis socoure !" 
" By Mary,** said that lady clere, 
'< Me forthinkith that thou com here, 1660 

Thy deth now is dight ! 

<^ ffor here dwellith a geaunt, 
He is clepud Weraunt, 

He is of the deville betaught ; 
To day at mom he toke his croke, 
fforth at the yates the way he toke, 

And said he wold have a draught. 

" And here be chambers two or thre, 
In one of hem I shalle hide the, 

God the save flPirome harmes right !" 1670 

" Certayn," tho said the knyght, 
" That theffe I saw to nyght 

Here beside a slate. 

" He was a ferly freke in fiyght, 
With hym faught a yong knyght, 

Ech on other laid good lode; 
Methought welle as he stode, 
He was of the fendus blood, 

So rude was he made. 
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" Dame, yf thou leve not me, 1680 

Com nere and thou shalt se 

Which of hem abode." 
Blith was that lady bryght 
ffor to se that sight ; 

With the knyght went she. 

Whan she cam where the geaunt lay, 
" Sir," she said, " par ma ffay, 

I wott welle it is he ; 
Other he was of God AUemyght, 
Or Seynt George, oure lady kny3t, 1690 

That there his bane hath be. 

" Yf eny Cryston man smyte hym down, 
He is worthy to have renown 

Tberoughoute alle Crystiaunte."- 
" I have wonder," said the knyght, 
" How he gate the lady bryght 

ffro my lord the kyng." 

" Sir," she said, " verament. 
As my fader on huntyng went, 

Erly in a momyng ; 1 700 

flfor his men pursued a dere, 
To his castelle that stondith here, — 

That doth my hondys wryng. 
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'* This giaunt hym toke, wo he be ! 
flTor his love he gevith hym me, 

He wold none other thinge." 
ffortb she brought bred and wyne, 
fiayn he was for to dyne. 



This knyght made noble chere, 

Though that he woundid were, I7I0 

With the geaunt strong; 
Sir Torrent dwellid no longer thare> 
Than he my3t away fare, 

With that lady bryght. 

** Now, Jeshu, that made helle, 
Send me on lyve to Desonelle, 

That I my trouth to plight!" 
Tho sye they be a forest syde, 
Men of armes fiaste ride, 

On coursers comly dight. 1720 

The lady said, '^ so must I thee. 
It is my fader is com for me, 

With the geaunt to ffyght ;" 
An harood said anon right. 
Yon I se an armed knyght, 

And no squier but hym one. 
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^' He is so long of bone and blood. 
He is the geaunt, be the rode, 

Som seith he riduth uppon." 
" Nay," said the Kyng, <* verament, 1820 

It is the knyght that 1 after sent, 

I thanke God and seynt John ! 

*' ffor the geaunt slayn hath he, 

And wonne my donghter, welle is me ! 

Alle his men are tane !" 
Wott ye welle, with joy and blis 
Sir Torent there recevid ys, 

As doughty man of dede* 

The kyng and other lordys gent, 

Said, *'welcom, Sir Torent, 1830 

Into this uncouth lond!*' 
Into a state they hym brought, 
Lechis sone his woundis sought. 

They said, *' so God hem spede ! 

« Were there no lyve but ane, 
His liflFe they wylle not undertane, 

flfor no gold ne ffor mede.'* 
The lady wist not or than, 
That he was hurt, that gentilman, 

And sith she went hym tylle. 1840 
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She sought his woundus, and said thare, 
" Thou shalte lyve and wel fare, 

Yf the nothing evylle ; 
My lord the kyng hath me hight, 
That thou shalt wed me, ser knyght, 

The fforward ye to fulle%lle. 

*^ Damyselle, loo here my hond I 
And I take eny wyffe in this lond^ 

It shalle be at thy wylle/' 
Gendres was that ladyes name, 1850 

The geauntes hede he brought hame, 

And the dragons also. 

Mene myght here a myle aboute, 
How on the dede hedys they did shoute, 

ffor the shame that they had hem wrought ; 
Both with dede and with tong, 
Sjfte on the hedys dong, 

That to the ground they sought. 

Sir Torrent dweilid thare 

Twelfe monythis and mare, 1860 

That ffurther my5t he nought; 
The kyng of Norway said, " nowe, 
fials thevis, woo worth thou, 

fferly sotelle were ye. 
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*« Ye said the knyght wold not com ; 
Swith oute of my kingdome, 

Or hangid shalle ye be !" 
His squiers that fro hym fled. 
With sore strokys are they spred, 

Uppon the wanne see. 1870 

And there they drenchid every man, 
Save one knave that to lond cam, 

And woo begone is he ; 
The child to lond that God sent, 
In Portyngale he is lent, 

In a riche town. 

That hath hight be her day, 
And ever shalle, as I you say^ 

That town of Peron ; 
Byfore the kyng he hym sett, 1880 

fiulle welle thy men, lord, they grett, 

And in the see are they drowned. 

Desonelle said, ** where is Torent?" 
" In Norway, lady, verament :" 

On sownyng felle she down ; 
As she sownyd, this lady myld. 
Men my3t se tokenyng of her child, 

Sterying on her right syde. 
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Gret ruth it was to telle. 

How her maydens on her felle, 1890 

Her to cover and to hide ; 
Tho the kyng said, " my doughter do way, 
By God, thy myrth is gone for aye, 

Spousage wylle thou none lede ! 

*^ Therefore thou shalt into the see. 
And that bastard within the, 

To leme you ffor to ride." 
Erlis and barons that were good, 
Byfore the kyng knelid and stode, 

flfor that lady free. 1900 

The queue her moder on knees felle, 
^< ffor Jeshu is love, that haroed helle. 

Lord, have mercy on me ! 
That ylke dede that she hath done. 
It was with an erlis sonne, 

Riche man i-nough is he. 

*' And yf ye wylle not let her lyve, 
Right of lond ye her yeve, 

Tille she delyvered be." 
This lady dwellith there, 1910 

That she delyvered were, 

Of men children two. 
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In poyntes they were gent, 

And like they were to Ser Torent, 

ffor his love they sufierid woo ; 
The kyng said, ^' so mutt I thee, 
Thou shalte into the see, 

Withoute wordys moo ! 

" Every kyngis doughter ffer and nere, 

At the shalle they lere, 1920 

Ayen the law to do." 
Gret ruth it was to se. 
Whan they led that lady firee, 

Oute of her faders lend. 

The queue wexid tho nere wood, 
ffor her doughter, that genlille ffode, 

And knyghtis stode wepand ; 
A cloth of silke gan they ta,x 
And partyd it betwene hem twa, 

Whan they clepud that lady yeng. 1930 

An hunderid felle in sownyng, 
At Peron on the sond, 

Down knelid that lady clene ; 
^ Jhesu Cryste that com up here. 
On this strond, as I wenyd. 

That we may crystonyd bene." 
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She said, <^ knyghtis and ladyes gent, 
Crete welle my lord ser Torrent, 

YeflFye hym ever sene V* 
The wynd rose ayen the nyght, 1940 

ffiro lond it blew that lady bryght, 

Uppon the see so grene. 

Wyndes and wedor? have her drevyn. 
That m a strest be they revyn, 

There wyld bestis were ; 
The see was eb and went her firoo^ 
And lefte her and her children two^ 

Alone withoute ffere. 

Her one child woke and began to wepe. 

The lady awoke oute of her slepe, 1950 

And said, *• be stille, my dere ; 
Jhesu Cryst hath sent us lond; 
Yf there be any Cryston man nere bond, 

We shall have som socoure here/' 

The carefulle lady was fulle blith, 
Up to lond she went swith. 

As £ast as ever she myght ; 
Tho the day b^an to spryng, 
ffoulles arose and mery gan syng 

Delicious notys on bight 1960 
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To a mowntayn went that lady free, 
Sone was sche warr of a cit6, 

With towrus flTeyre and bryght ; 
Therefore i-wys she was fulle fayn, 
She sett her down, as I herd sayn. 

Her two children ffor to dight 

Uppon the low, the lady ffound 

An erber wrought with mannus hond. 

With herbis that were good; 
A grype was in the mowntayn wonne ; 1970 

Away he bare her yong son. 

Over a water-fflood. 

Over into a wyldemes. 

There Seynt Antony ennet was, 

There at hb chapelle stode ; 
Hie other child down gan she lay, 
And on the ffoulle did shoute and crye, 

That she was nerehond wood. 

Up she rose ageyn the roughe, 

With sorefulle hert and care inoughe, 1980 

Carefulle of blood and bone ; 
She sye it myght no better be. 
She knelid down uppon her kne. 

And thankid God and Seynt John ! 
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There come a libard uppon his pray, 
And her other child bare away, 

She thankid God there ! 
And his moder Mary bryght, 
This lady is lefte alone ryght, 

The sorow she made there ! 1990 

That she myght no further flare, 
*' Of one poynt is my care, 

As I do now understond ; 
So my children crystenyd were. 
Though they be with beestes there, 

Theyre liffe is in Goddus bond." 

The kyng of Jerusalem had bene 
At his brothers weddyng, I wene, 

That was lord of alle that lond ; 
As he com homward on his way, 2000 

He saw where the liberd lay, 

With a child pleyand. 

Torrent had yeve his lady ringes two, 
And every child had one of tho, 

Hym withalle to save ; 
The kyng said, ** be Mary myld, 
Yonder is a liberd with a child, 

A mayden or a knave." 
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Tbo men of armes theder went. 

Anon they had theyre hors spent, 2010 

Her guttys oute she rave ; 
flfor no stroke wold she stynt, 
TiUe they her slew with speris dynt, 

The child myght they not have. 

Up they toke the child yong, 
And brought it beffore the kyng, 

Add undid the swathing band ; 
As his moder beffore had done, 
A gold ryng they ffound sone,. 

Was closud in his bond. 2020 

Tho said the kyng of Jerusalem, 

** This child is come of gentille teme, 

Whereever this beest hym ffound." 
The boke of Rome berith wytnes, 
The kyng hym named Leobertus, 

That was hent in hethyn lond. 

Two squiers to the town gan ilyiig, 
And a noryse to the child did bryng, 

Hym to kepe ffrome grame; 
He led it into his own lond, 2030 

And told the queue how he it ffond. 

By a water streme. 

E 2 
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Whan the lady saw the ryng. 
She said, withoute lett jng, 

^< This child is com of gentille teme ; 
Thou hast none heyre thy lond to take, 
ffor Jhesu love, thou woldist hym make 

Prynce of Jerasalem." 

Now in hcke as we rede, 

As Seynt Antony about yede, 2040 

Byddyng hb orysoon ; 
Of the gripe he had a sight, 
How she flew in afflight, 

To her birdus was she boun. 

Betwene her clawes she bare a child, 
He prayed to God and Mary myld, 

On lyve to send it down ; 
That man was welle with God AUemyst, 
At his fote gan she light, 

That foule of gret renown. 2030 

Up he toke the child thare. 
To his auter he did it here, 

There his chapelle stode ; 
A knave child there he ffound, 
There was closud in his bond 

A gold ryng riche and good. 



Digitized 



by Google 



83 

He bare it to the cit^ grett, 
There the kyng his fader lett. 

As a lord of jentille blood ; 
flTor he wold save it ffro dede, 2060 

A grype flew above his hede, 

And cryed as he were wood. 

This holy man hied him tyte 
To a cit6 with touris white, 

As fast as he may : 
The kyng at the gate stode, 
And other knyghtes andlordys good, 

To se the squiers play. 

The kyng said, ** be Mary myld, 

Yonder comyth Antony my child, 2070 

With a gryffon gay : 
Som of his byrdus take hath he, 
And bryngith hem heder to ine, 

Gretferly had thaye." 

The kyng thereof toke good hede 
And ageyn Ins sonne he yede 

And said welcom ye be. 
"ffader,*' he said, ** God you save ! 
A knave child ffound I have, 

Loke that it be dere to the. 2080 
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** ffrome a greffon he was refte, 
Of what lond that he is lefike, 

Of gentille blood was he : 
Thou hast none heyre thy lond to take, 
ffor Jhesu love thy sonne hym make, 

As in the stede of me." 

The kyng said, " yf I may lyve, 
Heipe and hold I shalle hym yeve. 

And recey ve hym as my son ; 
Sith thou hast this lond forsake, 2090 

My riche londys 1 shalle hym take. 

Whan he kepe them can." 

To a flTont they hym yave, 
And crystonyd this yong knave, 

ffro care he is wonne ; 
The holy man gave him name, 
That Jeshu shild hym ffrome shame^ 

Antony fice Grefibun. 

**ffiwier, than have thou this ryng, 

I fibund it over this swete thing, 2100 

Kepe it yf thou may ; 
It is good in every sight, 
Yf God geve grace that he be knyght. 

Other be nyght or forme of day." 



Digitized 



by Google 



r"K-i 



85 

Let we now this children dwelle. 
And speke we more of Desonelle, 

Her song was welaway ; 
Grod that died uppon the rode, 
Yff grace that she mete with good ! 

Thus disparlid are thay. 2110 

This lady walkyd alle alone, 
Amonge wyld bestis meny one, 

Ne wanted she no woo ; 
Anon the day began to spryng, 
And the ffoules gan to syng, 

With bliss on every bow3e. 

" Byrdns and bestis aye woo ye be ! 
Alone ye have lefte me. 

My children ye slough !" 
As she walkid than alone, 2120 

She sye lordys on huntyng gone, 

Nere hem she yede fuUe sone. 

This carfulle lady cried faste. 
Than she herd this homes blaste. 

By the yatis gone ; 
But into a wildemes, 
Amongist beests that wyld was, 

fFor drede she shold be slone. 



Digitized 



by Google 



86 

TiUe it were under of the day. 

She went in that wilsom way, 2130 

Into a lond playn ; 
The kyng of Nazareth huntid there, 
Among the hertis that gentille were ; 

Thereof she was fulle ffayn. 

They had ferly kyng and knyght, 
Whens she come that lady bryght, 

Dwelling here alone : 
She said to a squier that there stode, 
<<Who is lord of most jentille blood ?" 

And he answered her anon, 2140 

<* Thys ys the lond of Nazareth : 
Se where the kyng gethe, 

Of speche he is fulle bone : 
Alle in gold coverid is he." 
•* Gramercy, ser," said she, 

And nere hym gan she gone* 

Lordys anon ageyn her yode, 
ffor she was com of gentille blood, 

In her lond had they bene ; 
** God loke the ! lady ffree, 2150 

What makist thou in this contr6 ?" 

" Sir," she said, ** I wene. 
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^* Seynt Katryn I shold have sought, 
Wekyd weders me heder hath brought 

Into this fforest grene ; 
And alle is dede, I understond, 
Save myselfe that com to lond. 

With wyld beestis and kene. ' 

" Welcom," he said, ** Desonelle, 

By a tokyn I shalle the telle, 2160 

Onys a stede 1 the sent ; 
Lady gent, ffeyre and ffiree. 
To the shold I have wedid be. 

My love was on the lent !'* 

Knyghtis and squiers that there were, 
They horsid the lady there. 

And to the cit6 they went ; 
The quene was curtes of that lond, 
And toke the lady be the bond, 

And said, ** welcom, my lady gent ! 2170 

'* Lady, thou art welcom here, 
As it all thyn own were, 

Alle this ffeyre contree " 
^ Of one poynt was my care, 
And my two children crystonyd were, 

That in the wood were reftJPro me." 
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In my chamber for to dwelle, 

Inough therein shall ye see/' 
Leve we now that lady gent, 2180 

And speke we of ser Torrent, 

That was gentille and fire. 

The kyng of Norway is fulle woo, 
That Ser Torent wold wend hym ffro, 

That doughty was and bold ; 
** Sir," he said, **abyde here, 
And wed my doughter that is me dere.*' 

He said, in no wise he wold. 

He shipped oute of the kynges sale. 

And ryved up in Portingale, 2190 

At another hold ; 
Whan he herd telle of Desonelle, 
Swith on sownyng there he felle, 

To the ground so cold. 

The fals kyng of Portingale 
Sparid the yatis of his sale, 

Sot Torent the flfree ; 
He said, " be Mary clere, 
Thou shalt no wyfe have here. 

Go sech her in the see ! 2200 
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" With her she toke whelpis two, 
To lerne to row wold she go." 

** By God, thou liest !'' quod he ; 
'* Kyng Colomand here my hdnd, 
And I be knyght levand, 

I-quyttshalleitbe!" 

Torent wold no longer byde, 
But sent letters on every side, 

With flforce theder to hye; 
Theder com oute of Aragon, 2210 

Noble knyghtes of gret renown, 

With grett chevalrye. 

Of Provyns and Calaber also, 
Were doughty knyghtes meny moo, 

They come alle to that crye ! 
Kyng Calomond had no knyght, 
That with Ser Torent wold fyght, 

Of alle that satt hym bye. 

There wold none the yatis deflTend, 

But lett Ser Torent in wend, 2220 

With his men every chone ; 
Swith a counselle yede they to, 
What deth they wold hym do, 

iFor he his lady had slone. 
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^^ Lordis,'' he said, ** he is a kyng, 
Men may hym nether hede ne heng.*' 

Thus said they everychone ; 
They ordeyned a shipp alle of tree, 
And sett hym oute into the see. 

Among the wawes to gone. 2230 

Gret lordis of that lond, 
Assentid to that comland, 

That hold shold it be ; 
In the havyn of Portyngale, 
There stode shippes of hede vale. 

Of irun and of tree, 

A bote of tre they brought hym beffom, 
£Fulle of holis it was boryn, 

Howselle and shryfte had he ; 
Sir Torent said, " be Seynt John, 2240 

Seeh thou gave my lady none, 

No more men shall do the !" 

The shippmen brought Ser Colomond, 
And sent hym fforth within a stound. 

As ffar as it were ; 
Wott ye welle and understond, 
He come never ayen to lond. 

Such stormes ffound he there. 
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Gret lordys of renown 

Betoke Ser Torent the crown, 2250 

To rejoyse it there ; 
Loo ! lordys of every lond, 
ffidshode wylle have a foule end, 

And wylle have evermore. 

Sir Torent dwellid thare 
ffourty days in moche care, 

Season for to hold ; 
Sith he takith two knyghtes, 
To kepe his lond and his rightes, 

That doughty were and bold. 2260 

He said, ^^ madam," to the quene^ 
<< Here than shalle the lady bene, 

To worth as ye wold." 
He purveyd hym anon, • 

To wend over the see fome, 

There God was bought and sold. 

And ye now wille listen a stound, 
How he toke armes of Kyng Calomond, 

Listonyth what he bare. 
OflF asure as ye may se, 2270 

With sylver shippes thre. 

Whoso had be thare. 
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Sot Desonelle is love so bryght, 
His londis he takyth to a knyght, 

And sith he is home to fare ; 
*' Portyngale ! have good day, 
Sot sevyn y ere, par ma ffay ! 

Peraventure somdele more." 

Sir Torent passid the Grekys flood, 

Into a lond bothe riche and good, 2280 

ffuUe evyn he toke the way ; 
To the see of Quarelle, 
As the boke of Rome doth telle. 

There a soudan lay. 

There he smote and set adown, 
And gave asaute into the town, 

That welle the storye says : 
So welle they vetelid were, 
That he lay there two yere, 

And sith into the town went they. 2290 

And tho Ser Torent ffound on lyve, 
He comaudid with spere and knyflPe, 

Smertely dede to be ; 
He said, ** we have be here, 
Moche of this two yere, 

And onward on the thrid." 
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Alle the good that Ser Torent wan, 
He partid it among his men, 

Sylver, gold and ffee ; 
And sith he is boun to ride, 2300 

To a cit6 there besyde. 

That was worth such thre. 

A soudan sent to Ser Torent than. 
With honger that thes people be slayn, 

Alle thes folke of this eit6 ; 
Yf ye thinke here to lye, 
Ye shalle have wyne and spycery, 

Inough is in this countr6. 

There he stode and smote adown. 

And leyd sege to the town ; 2310 

Six yere there he lay, 
By the vi. yere were alle done, 
With honger they were alle slone. 

That in the cit6 lay. 

Now God do his soul mede, 
On the soudan he had a dede, 

Uppon every Good flryday ; 
Jhesu sent hym strengith inough, 
With dynt of sword he hym slough. 

There went none quyk away. 2320 
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Down knelid that knyght, 

And thankid God with alle his in73t, 

So ought he welle to say : 
The cit6 that Ser Torent was yn, 
Worldely goodis he left theryn. 

To kepe it nyght and day. 

Sevyn yere at the eit6 he lay, 

And had batelle every Good ffiryday, 

Uppon the Sarzins bryght ; 
Sith he buskyd hym to ride, 2330 

Into a lond there besyde, 

Antioche it hight. 

And be the vij. yere were gone, 
The child that the liberd had tane^ 

ffound hym his fille of %ght; 
llie kyng of Jerusalem herd telle, 
Of this lord good and felle, 

How doughtyly he hym bare. 

Uppon his knyghtes can he calle, 

Ordeyn swith among you alle, 2340 

ftor nothing that ye spare ; 
They buskyd hem oute of the land, 
The nombre off flfyfty thousand, 

Ageyn Torent ffor to flare. 
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The kjmg of Jerusalem said thus, 
** My dere son, Hobertious, 

That thou be bold and wight ; 
Thou shalt be here and defend the lond, 
ffirom that fals traytours bond. 

And take the ordre of a knyght." 2350 

He gave hym armes or he did passe, 
Right as he ffound was, 

Of gold he bare bryght ; 
A liberd of asure blay, 
A child betweene his armes tway : 

ffulle woo was her that it ought. 

Sir Torent wold no longer abyde, 
But thederward gan heride. 

And to the feld were brought, 
Two knyghtes that were there in stede, 2360 

Many a man did they to blede. 

Such woundis they wrought. 

There durst no man com Torent nere, 
But his son as ye may here, 

Though he knew hym nought; 
AUe to nought he bet his shild, 
But he toke his fader in the feld. 

Though he thereof eville thought. 
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Whan Ser Torent was takyn than, 

His men fled than every man^ 2370 

They durst no longer abyde ; 
Gret ruth it was to behold, 
How his sword he did uphold 

To his son that tyde. 

To Jerusalem he did hym lede, 
His actone and his other wede, 

AUe be the kyngis side ; 
" Sir," he said, *'have no care, 
Thou shalt ly ve and wel fare, 

But lower ys thy pryde I" 2380 

ffro that Ser Torent was hem brought, 
Doughty men uppon him sought, 

And in preson they hym throu3e ; ' 
His son above his hede lay. 
To kfpe hym both ny3t and day. 

He wist welle that he was strong. 

Thus in preson as he was, 
Sore he si3ed and said, "alas !" 

He couth none other songe ; 
Thus in bondys they held hym thare, 2390 

A twelftnonyth and somdele mare, 

The knyght thought fi'uUe long. 
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In a mornyng as he lay, 
To hymselfe gan he say, 

*' Why lye I thus alone ? 
God, hast thou forsakyn me ? 
Alle my truste was in the, 

In lond where I have gone ! 

" Thou gave me my3t ffor to sflee 

Dragons two other thre, 2400 

And giauntes meny one ! 
And now a man in wekid lond 
Hath myn armour and stede in hond, 

I wold my liffe were done !" 

His sone herd hym say soo. 
And in his hert was fuUe woo. 

In chamber there he lay ; 
" Sir," he said, " I have thy wede, 
There shalle no man rejoyse thy stede, 

Yf so be that 1 may. 2410 

" By oure lady Seynt Mary ! 
Here shalt thou no lenger lye, 

Nether be day ne be ny *,t ; 
As I am curtesse and hend, 
To the kyng I shalle wend, 

ffor thy love and pray this ny5t I" 

F 
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On the morow whan he rose, 
The prynce to the kyng gose, 

And knelid uppon his kne ; 
«* Sir/' he said, " flPor Goddus sonne, 2420 

The knyght that lyeth in the dungeon, 

Ye wold graunt hym me. 

*' I hard hym say be hym alone. 
Many geauntes had he slone. 

And dragons ij. or thre." 
The kyng said, ** be my ffay. 
Be warr he scape not away, 

I vouch him save on the !" 

The prynce into the preson went, 

Torent by the bond he hent, 2430 

And toke hym oute of his bondys cold ; 
To the castelle he brought hym sone. 
And light ffettouris did hym uppon^ 

£Por brekyng oute o£P hold. 

The kyng said, " be my £Paye, 
And he ever scape away, 

fiuUe dere he shalle be sold !** 
'* Sir," he said, " par ma ffay. 
We wylle hym kepe and we may, 

Thereof be ye bold !'' 2440 
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ffor he was curtes knight and free, 
At the mete sett was he, 

By the kyng at the deyse : 
" Sir thou haste i-bene 
At justis and at tornementes kene, 

Both in warr and in peas. 

** Sith thy dwelling shalle be here, 
That thou woldist my son lere, 

Hys tymber ffor to asay." 
« Sir," he said, « I understond 2450 

Afiler the maner off my lond, 

I shalle withouten lese." 

The castelle court was large within. 
They made ryngis ffor to ren, 

None but they alone ; 
Every of hem to other rode, 
ffeyrer turmentes than they made 

Men sye never none. 

The prynce in armes was fulle preste, 

Thre shafiys on his fader he breste, 2460 

In shevers they gan gone ; 
Sir Torent said, " so mut I thee, 
A man of armes shalle thou be, 

Stalworth of blood and bone !" 
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Harroldys of annes cryed on bight. 
The prynce and that other knyght, 

No more juste shalle thay ; 
But lordys of other lond, 
Every one to other ifond, 

And sith went theyre way. 2470 

Sixe wekys he dwelHd there, 
Tille that alle delyvered were, 

That in the cite were ; 
Tho they held a gestonye. 
With alle maner of mynstralsye, 

Tylle the sevyiith day. 

Lordis with aUe other thing, 
Toke leve at the kyng, 

Home theyre ways to passe ; 
That tyme they gave Torent to the floure, 2480 
And the gre with moch honowre, 

As he welle worthy was. 

The kyng said, " I shalle the yeve 
Liffe and lyvelode whille I lyve, 

Thyn armour as it was :" 
Whan he sye ffeyre ladyes wend, 
He thought on her that was so hend, 

And sighed and said, ** alas !** 
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The kyng of Nazareth home went, 

There that his lady lent, 2490 

In his own lede : 
" Sir," she said, « ffor Goddus pite. 
What gentilman wan the gre ?" 

He said, " so God me spede ! 

" One of the ffeyrest knyghtis. 
That slepith on somer nyghtes, 

Or walkyd in wede ; 
He is so large of lym and lith, 
Alle the world he hath justid with, 

That come to that dede." 2500 

" Good lord," said Desonelle, 
" ffor Goddus love ye me telle. 

What armes that ye bare !" 
" Damyselle also muste I the, 
Sylver and asure beryth he, 

That wott I well thare. 

" His creste is a noble lond, 
A gyaunt with an hoke in hond. 

This wott I welle he bare ; 
He is so stiff at every stoure, 2510 

He is prynce and victoure, 

He wynneth the gree aye where. 
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** Of Portyngale a knight he ys» 
He wanne the town of Raynes^ 

And the cit6 of Quarellis ; 
At the last jurney that he was sett. 
The prynce my broders son was gatt. 

And in his bond he £Pelle. 

" The prynce of Grece leth nere, 

There may no juster be his pere, 2520 

£Porsoth as I you telle, 
A dede of armes I shalle do crye, ,. 
And send after hym in hye." 

Blith was Desonelle. 

This dede was cried ffar and nere, 
The kyng of Jerusalem did it here^ 

In what lond that it shold be ; 
He said, " sone, anon right, 
Dight the and thy Cryston knyght, 

fforsothe theder wille we." 2530 

Gret lordys that herith this crye, 
Theder come richely, 

Everyman in his degr6 ; 
The kyng of Grece did assigne. 
With hym come Antony ffiz Greffou» 

With moche solempnit^. 
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*' The kyng of Nazareth sent me, 
That there shold a justynge be, 

Of meny a Cryston knyght ; 
And alle is fFor a lady clere, 2540 

That the justyng is cryed fFar and nere, 

Of men of armes bryght." 

Gret joye it was to here telle, 

How thes kynges with the knyghtis felle. 

Come and semlend to that ffyght ; 
There come meny another man, 
That thought there to have to done, 

And then to wend her way. 

When they come to the castelle gent, 

A roalle ffyght verament 2550 

There was, the sothe to say; 
Trompes resyn on the walle, 
Lordys assembled in the halle. 

And sith to souper yede thay. 

They were recevid with rialte. 
Every man in his degre. 

And to her logyng went her way ; 
The lordys resyn alle be-dene, 
On the morow as I wene. 

And went masse flfor to here. 2560 
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And fiurthennore withoute lent, 
They wesh and to mete went, 

ffor to the ffeld they wold there ; 
After mete anon right, 
They axid hors and armes bryght, 

To horsbak went thay in ffere. 

Kynghtis and lordys revelid alle, 
And ladyes lay over the castelle walle, 

That semely to se were ; 
Than everyman toke spere in hond, 2570 

And everych to other fibund, 

Smert boffettes they yeldyd there. 

The prynce of Jerusalem and his brother, 
Everiche of hem ran to other, 

Smertely in the feld ; 
Though Antonyfiygryffon yonger were, 
His brother Leobertus he can down bere*; 

Sir Torent stode and beheld. 

" Be my trouth," said Torent thanne, 

*« As I am a Cryston man, 2580 

I-quytt shalle it be ;'* 
And hent a tymber gret and long, 
Torent bestrode a stede strong, 

And to hym rode he. 
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Xorent so sore to hym rode, 
That he bare hym to the ground. 

And let hym lye in the flfeld ; 
There was no man hy3e ne lowe. 
That myght make Torent to bowe, 

Ne his bak to bend. 2590 

They justyd and tumeyd there, 
And everyman fFound his pere, 

There was caught no dethis dynt ; 
Of alle the justis that there ware, 
Torent the floure away bare. 

And his sonnys in that tyde. 

And on the morow whan it was day, 
Amonge all the lordys gay, 

That worthy were in wede, 
Desonelle wold no lenger lend, 2600 

But to Ser Torent gan she wend. 

And on her kite she knelid. 

She said, ** welcom, my lord Ser Torent !" 
" And so be ye, my lady gent ;" 

In sownyng than felle she ; 
Up they coveryd that lady hend, 
And to mete did they wend, 

With joye and solempnite. 
F 2 
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Dame Desonelle besought the kyng, 

That she myght withoute lesyng 2610 

Sytt with Torent alone : 
'* Yes, lady, be hevyn kyng, 
There shall be no lettyng, I 

Sot welle worthy is he, be Seynt John !" j 

Tho they washid and went to mete, 
And rially they were sett. 

And servid worthely verament ; 
Every lord in the halle, 
As hb state wold beffalle. 

Were couplid with ladyes gent. 2620 

But of die ladyes that were there sene. 
So ffaire myght there none bene, 

As was Dame Desonelle ; 
Thes two kyngis that doughty ys. 
To the cit6 come i-wys 

With moche meyne. 

To the castelle they toke the way. 
There the kyng of Nazareth lay, 

With hym to speke on high ; 
At none the queue ete in the halle, 2630 

Amongist the ladyes overalle, 

That couth moche curteyse. 
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Desonelle wold not lett, 
By Ser Torent she her sett, 

Thereof they had wonder; 
Whan eyther of hem other beheld, 
Off care nothyng they flfeld, 

Bothe her hertes were blithe. 

Gret lordys told she sone, 

What poyntes he had for her done ; 2640 

They began to be blithe ; 
And how her in the see did her do. 
With her she had men childre two. 

They waried hym felle sithe. 

" Sir kyng, in this wildemes, 

My two children fro me revid was, 

I may no longer hem hide ; 
The knyght yave me rynges two, 
Everich of hem had one of thoo, 

Better saw I never none. 2650 

'^ A gryfFon bare the one away, 
A liberd the other, par ma ffay, 

Down by a roche of stone !'* 
Than said the kyng of Jerusalem, 
" I £found one by a water streme, 

He levith yet with blood and bone !'' 
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The kyng of Grece said, ** my brother, 
Antony my son brought me another :" 

She saith, "soth be Seynt John !" 
The kyng said, " sith it is so, 2660 

Kys ye your fader bothe, 

And axe hym his blessyng !" 

Down they knelid on her kne, 

" Thy blessing, ffader, for charity !" 

** Welcom, children yong !" 
Thus, in armes he hem hent, 
A blither man than Ser Torent 

Was there none levyng. 

It was no wonder thou3e it so were, 

He had his wiffe and his children there, 2670 

His joye began to spryng ; 
Of alle the justis that were thare, 
Away the gre his sonnys bare, 

That doughty were in dede. 

Torent knelid uppon his knee, 

And said, " God yeld you, lordys fret^ 

Thes children that ye have flTed ; 
Ever we wille be at youre wille. 
What jurney ye wille put us tylle, 

So Jhesu be oure spede I'* 2680 
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" With that the kyng thre, 

Into my lond wille wend with me, 

fFor to wreke our stede." 
They graunted that there was, 
Gret lordys more and lesse, 

Bothe knyght and squiere. 

And with Cesonnelle went 
A\ the ladyes that were gent, 

That of valew were ; 
Shippis had they stiflf and strong, 2690 

Maistis gret and sayles long, 

Hend as ye may here. 

And markyd into Portingale, 
Whan they had pullid up her saylle. 

With a wynd so clere ; 
The riche quene of that lond, 
In her castelle toure gan stond, 

And beheld into the see'. 

*' Sone," she said, to a knyght, 

*^ Yonder of shippis I have a sight, 2700 

fForsothe a grett meyne." 
He answerid and said tho 
** Madam, I wille that it be so, 

God gefe grace that it so be !" 
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The quene said, ^< verament, 
I se the armes of Ser Torent, 

I wott welle it is he." 
A blither lady my3t none be, 
She went ageyn hym to the see. 

With armd knyghtes kene. 2710 

Torent she toke by the bond, 
" Lordys of uncouth lond, 

Welcom muste ye bene !" 
Whan she sye Desonelle, 
Swith in sownyng she felle, 

To the ground so kene. 

Torent gan her up ta, 

'' Here bene her children twa. 

On lyre thou shalt hem see." 
In the castelle of Portyngale 2720 

Arose trumpes hede vale, 

To mete they went on bye. 

He sent letters ffar and nere, 
The lordys that of valew were, 

They come to that gestonye ; 
The eraperoure of Rome, 
To that gestonye he come, 

A noble knyght on hyse. 
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Whan alle thes lordys com ware, 

Torrent weddid that lady clere ; 2730 

A justyng did he crye : 
So it flfelle uppon a day, 
The kyng of Jerusalem gan say, 

'' Sir, thy sonne I flfound^ 

'' Lying in a libertes mouth, 
And no good he ne couth, 

Dede he was nerehond ! 
Wold thou that he dwellid with me, 
Tille that I dede be. 

And sith rejoyse my lond ?*' 2740 

Before lordys of gret renown, 
Torent gave hym his son ; 

The kyng of Grece said, '* Ser knyght, 
I yeff thy son alle my right. 
To the Grekys flood I plight, 

Wouch thou save he dwelle with me ?*' 

*' Yea, Lord, so mut I thee, 

* * » * 

God yeld you alle this good !*' 
flfor Ser Torent was stiff in stoure, 2750 

They chose hym ffor Emperoure, 

Beste of bone and blood. 
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Gret lordys that there were, 
ffourty days dwellith there, 

And sith her way they yode ; 
He yave his sonnys, as ye may here, 
Two swerdys that were hym dere, 

Ech of hem one had they. 

Sith he did make up tyed 

Chirchus and Abbeys wide, 2760 

ffor hym and his to praye ; 
In Rome this Romans berith the crown. 
Of alle kerpyng of renown, 

He leyth in Rome in a feire abbey. 

Now Jhesu Cryst that alle hath wrought, 
As he on the rode us bought. 

He geve us his blessing ! 
And as he died for you and me, 
He graunt us in blisse to be, 

Oute of this world whan we shalle wend ! 
Amen. 2770 

Explicit Tor en t of Portyngale. 
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APPENDIX. 



[In Douce 's Collection in the Bodleian Library at Oxi.ii-d arc 
preserved six fragments of an early printed edition of the 
preceding romance, supposed to come from Pynson's press, 
but no perfect copy is I believe known to exist. I here insert 
copies of them in the order in which they are preserved.] 



I. 

Thus the lady dwelled there 

Tyll that she delyuered were 

Of men chyldren two 

Of all poyntes were they gent 

Lyke were they to Sir Torent 

For his loue suflred they wo 

The kynge sayd so mote I the 

Thou shalt into the se 

Without wordes mo 

Every kynges doughter fer and nere 

At the they shall lere 

Agaynst right to do 

Great ruthe it was to se 

Whan they led that lady fre 

Out of hir faders lande 

The queue hir moder was nere wode 
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For hir doughter that gentyll fode 

Knyghtes stode wepynge 

A clothe of sylke toke they tho 

And departed it bytwene the chyldren two 

Therin they were wonde 

Whan they had shypped that gentyll thynge 

A none she fell in swownynge 

At Peron on the sonde 

Whan that lady was downe fall 

On Jesu Cryste dyd she call 

To defende hir with his honde 

Rightful! God ye me sende 

Some good londe on to lende 

That my chyldren may crystened be 

She sayd ladyes fayre and gent 

Great well my lorde Sir Torent 

Yf euer ye hym se 

The wynde arose on the nyght 

Fro the londe it blewe that lady bryght 

Into the se so grene ' 

Wyndes and weders hathe hir dryuen 

That in a forest she is aryuen 

Where wylde bestys were 

The se was ebbe and went hem fro 

And left hir and hir chyldren two 

ne without any fere 

Hir one chylde began to wepe 
The lady awoke out of hir slepe 
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And sayde be styll my dere 

Jhesu Cryste hathe sent vs lande 

Yf there be any Crysten man at hande 

We shall haue socoure here 

The carefull lady then was blytbB 

To the londe she went full swythe 

As fast as she myght 

Tyll the day began to sprynge 

Foules on trees merely gan synge 

Delicyous notes on hyght 

To a hyll went that lady fire 

Where she was ware of a cyt6 

With toures fayre and bryght 

Therof I wys she was fayne 

She let hir downe as I herd sayne 

Hir chyldren for to dyght. 

II. 

Than sayde [the] kyn[g] vntrue 
And ye fynde hawes of great value 
Brynge me one with the 
Torent sayd so God me saue 
Yf it betyde that I any haue 
At your wyll shall they be 
To his squyer bade he thare 
After his armoure to fare 
In the felde abode he 
They armed hym in his wede 
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He bestrode a noble stede 
Torent toke the way agayne 
Unto the forest of Maudelayne 
In a wylsome way 
Berys and apes there founde he 
And wylde bestis great plente 
And lyons where they lay 
In a wode that is tyght 
It drewe towarde the nyght 
By dymmynge of the day 
Lysten lordes of them came wo 
He and his squyer departed in two 
Carefull men then were they 
At a shedynge of a rome 
Eyther departed other frome 
As I vnderstande 
Torent taketh a dolefull way 
Downe into a deep valay. 

III. 

The kynge of Nazareth sent hym me 

Torent I wot saue hym on the 

For better loue I none 

Afterwarde upon a tyde 

As they walked by the ryuers syde 

The kynge and yonge Torent 

This lorde wolde fayne that he dede were 

And he wyst nat on what manere 
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Howe he myght hym shent 
A fals letter made the kynge 
And made a messangere it brynge 
On the ryuer syde as they went 
To Torent that was true as stele 
If he loued Dyssonel wele 
Gete hir a faucon gent 
Torent the letter began to rede 
The kynge came nere and lystened 
As thoughe he it neuer had sene 
The kynge sayde what may this be 
Lorde it is sent to me 
For a faucon shene 
I ne wote so God me spede 
In what londe that they brede 
The kynge sayde as I herde sayne 
In the forest of Maudelayne. 

IV. 

By the se syde as it lay 

God sende hym gatys ryght 

An hye waye hath he nome 

Into Calabre is he come 

Within two dayes or thre 

So he met folke hym agayne 

Fast comynge with carte and wayne 

Frowarde the se 

Dere God sayd Torente now 
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Good folke what eyleth you 

That ye thus fast fie 

There lyeth a gyaunte here besyde 

In all this londe brode and wyde 

No man on lyue leueth he 

Dere Gkxi sayd Torente then 

Whereuer be that fendes den 

They answered hym anone 

In a castell in the see 

Slogus they sayd hyght he 

Many a man he hath slone 

We wote full well where he doth ly 

Byfore the cyte of Hungry. 



For why I wyll the saye 

Moche folke of that countre 

Cometh heder for socoure to me 

Bothe by nyghte and by daye 

There is a gyaunte of grete renowne 

He destroyeth bothe cyte and towne 

And all that he may 

As bokes of rome tell 

He was goten with the deuyll of hell 

As his moder slepynge lay 

The kynge sayde by Saynt Adryan 

I rede another gentylman 

Be there and haue the degr6 
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I haue a doughter that me is dere 

Thou shalte wedde her to thy fere 

And yf it thy wyll be 

Two duchyes in honde 

I wyll gyue her in londe 

Gramercy syr said he 

With my tonge I haue so wrought 

To breke my day wyll I nought 

Nedes me behoueth there to be 

On Goddes name the kynge gan sayne 

Jhesu brynge the saflFe agayne 

Lorde moche of myght 

Mynstralsy was them amonge 

With harpe fedyll and songe 

Delycyous notes on hyghe 

Whan it was tyme to bed they wente 

And on the morowe rose Torente. 

And toke leve of kynge and knyght 

And toke a redy way, 

VI. 

And the good squyres after h[ym] 
That knyghtes sholde be 

As they were amyddes theyr 

The kynge wolde not forgete 

To Torente than sayd he 

He sayd so God me saue 

Fayne thou woldest my dough[ter haue] 
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Thou bast loued her many a [daye] 

Ye by my trouthe sayd Torente 

And I were a rycbe man 

Ryght gladly by my faye 

If thou durst for her sake 

A poynte of armes vndertake 

Thou broke her vp for ay 

Ye sayde he or I go 

Sykernes thou make me so 

Of thy doughter hende 

Ye and after all my ryghtes 

By vij. score of hardy knyghtes 

Al tliey were Torentes frende 

Now good lordes I you praye 

Bere wytnes of this day 

Agayne yf God me sende 

Torente sayd so may I the 

Wyst I where my jomey shold [be] 

Thyder I wolde me dyghte • 

The kynge gaue hym an answ[ere] 

In the londe of Calebre 

There wonneth a gyaunte wyghte 

Slogus he hyght as I the tolde 

God sende the that waye ryghte. 

THE END. 

NORMAN, PRINTER, MAIDEN LANE, COVENT GARDEN. 
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^^ COURSE of LECTURES on Dramatic Art and 
Literature, by Augustus William Schlegel, 
translated from the German by John Black, Esq. 
Editor of the " Morning Chronicle," 2 vols. fcp. 
8yo. SECOND EDITION, clotk, 1840, I2s 

*^ The present work contains a critical and historical 
accoilnt of the ancient and modem drama — ^the Greek, 
Latin, Italian, German, Spanish, and English. The view which the author has 
taken of the standard productions, whether tragic or comic, is ingenious and 
just, and his reasonings on the principles of taste are as satisfactory as they are 
profound. The acute and sensible remarks — the high tone of morality — are 
very admirable and exemplary ; and we refer those who desire to elevate their 
understandings to a guide so learned and philosophical as the author of these 
volumes." — Edinburgh Review, 

" In a few pages we reap the fruit of the labour of a whole life. Every opinion 
formed by the author, every epithet given to the writers of whom he speaks, is 
beautiful and just, concise and animated.*' — Mad, de StaeVs Germany, 

" A WORK OF EXTRAORDINARY MERIT." — Quarterly Review, Vol. 12, p. 112-146. 

" In this excellent treatise on the Dramatic Art, Shakspeare has found one of 
his ablest commentators." — Lowndes, 

RELIQUES of ANCIENT ENGLISH POETRY, consisting of Old 
Heroic BaUads, Songs, and other Pieces of our earlier Poets, 
illustrative of the Manners, Customs, and Amusements of the 
English People ; preceded by an Essay on Ancient Minstrelsy, 
Notes, and Glossary, by Bishop Percy, medium 8vo. beautifully 
printedy cloth, 8s 6d — or calf extra, marbled leaves, I2s 

" Dr. Percy conferred on literature an inestimable benefit. He dug up many 
precious jewels from among the ruins of time. He excited the interest of the 



2 Valuable and Interesting Booksy 

poet and the historian, and united, in friendly league, critidsm and antiquanan 
science." — Edinburgh "Review, Vol. i. p. 396. ^ 

" This excellent and highly interesting reprint of Percy forms a handsome 
volume, containing an amount of type that is usually distributed through half-a- 
dozen. The celebrated * Hermit of Warkworth* is appended for the first time t« 
the collection ; and the whole forms a volume whose price and poetical charactei 
should command for it a place in every library." — New Monthly Magazine, 

" The most agreeable selection which perhaps exists in any language." 

G. Ellis, 

'* The most elegant compilation of the early poetry of a nation that has ever 
appeared in any age or country ; every page evinces the refined taste, the gemu^ 
and learning of the editor : it deserved, and has received, unbounded applauseJ 
from men fully capable of appreciating its merits." — R. H, Evans' Preface to hii 
Old Ballads, Vol. h^. 11. 

" But, above all, I then first became acquainted with Bishop Percy's Relique^ 
of Ancient Poetry. The first time I coul'd scrape together a few shillings, 1 
bought unto myself a copy of these beloved volumes : nor do I believe 1 eveS 
read a book half so frequently, or with half the enthusiasm." — Sir Walter ScatCi 
Autobiography/ 

MASSINGER'S DRAMATIC WORKS, with Notes, by W. Gifford, 
Editor of "Ben Jonson," " Ford," "Shirley," &c. medium 8vo. 
beautifully printed, uniform with *^ Percy's Reliques/' with fine 
portrait and vignette title page, cloth extra, I3s — or calf extra, 

158 

** This elegant and correct reprint of Massinger, from the text of Gifford, 
with his critical and explanatory notes, and the general critical remarks of Dr. 
Ireland appended to each play — this new edition of one of the noblest of our 
old dramatists, merits our highest commendation, and can scarcely fail to com- 
mand an extensive share of public favour. Elegantly printed, and in all other 
respects fitted to adorn the first libraries of the land." — New Monthly Magazine. 

" This re-publication of Massinger, in a convenient form, good typie, and at 
the exceeding low price of 13s., is a most timely present to the public. But he 
was a poet — the last of that glorious band, the pride of England — called ' old 
dramatists ;' and this Edition gives us Crifford's Notes and Introduction, and 
Dr. Ireland's Criticisms, and Dr. Ferriar's Essay on his writings, — ^these make 
this edition more valuable than Mr. Moxon's." — Westminster Review. 

SPENSER'S FAERIE QUEENE, with a Glossary, in one volume 8yo. 
portrait, cloth, 1841, 45 • 

IMAGINARY CONVERSATIONS of LITERARY MEN and STATES- 
MEN, by W. S. Landor, 5 vols. 8vo. both series, 1828-9, 
cloth, II OS (pub. at 3/ 8s) 

GIBBON'S HISTORY of ROME, for the use of FamiUes and Young 
Persons, edited by Thomas Bowdler, Esq. 5 vols. 8vo. beau- 
tifully printed, bds. 1826, \l (pub. at 21 12« ^ 

SHAKESPERIANA, a Catalogue of the Early Editions of Shaks- 
feare's Plays, and of the Commentaries and other Publications 
illustrative of his Works, by James Orchard Halliwell, Esq. 
F.R.S., F.S.A., &c. 8vo. doth, Zs 

" This is one of the most useiiil little hooks of its kind that we have seen for 
a length of time. There are few readers of Shakspearef who are at all aoqnifiited 
with the bibliography of his plays, but a glance over the pag^s of this wJrk will 
enable them almost at once to obtain a good general view of the ssbject, the 
importance of which is unquestionable, however much its intereit may vaij 
with different readers. We think, too, it will prove an useful nianual in tin 
hands of the initiated in Shaksperian criticism.'' — Cambridge Advertiser. 

''Indispensable to every body who wishes to carry on any inquiries con- 
nected with Shakspeare, or who may have a fency for Shaksperian bibliogra- 
phy.*'— 5p6ctot<w. Pig ^i^^^ ^y Google 
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'^ The compiler is entitled to the thanks of all literary men. We think this 
hook should he the constant companion of every complete set of the hard's 
works. The airangement of the catalogue is excellent, and it forms a key to 
every difficulty and douht that may arise on the text of the great poet and 
dramatist.'* — Metropolitan. 

^' As a student's manual, we have no hesitation in reconmiending it for 
general use ; and no one who takes interest in the history of Shakspeare ought 
to be without such a guide." — Ar^chieologist. 

** It ought to be placed by the side of every edition. It is the most concise, 
yet the most copious illustration of the subject which has hitherto been given to 
the public." — Literary Gazette. 

THE HARROWING of HELL, a Miracle Play, written in the Reign 
of Edward IL, now first published from the original* in the Bri- 
tish Museum, with a Modem Reading, Introduction, and Notes, 
by James Orchard Halliwell, Esq. F.S.A., F.R.S., &c. 8vo. 
sewed, 2$ 

This curious piece is supposed to be the earliest specimen of dramatic com- 
position in the English language. — Vide Hallam*s Literature of Europe, Vol. 1. 
— -Strutt's Manners and Customs, Vol. 2. — Warton's English Poetry. — Sharon 
Turner's England. 

" It is a piece regularly constructed, with a sort of prologue and epilogue. 
After the prologue, Christ enters, and states his sufferings and design in de- 
scending into hell. Satan hears him, and enquires who it is, lest he should 
* fonden how we pleyen here.* The Saviour declares himself, and Satan argues 
with him on the injustice of depriving him of what he has acquired, observing, 

* Whoso buyeth anything. 
Hit is hys ant his offspryng.' 

t. e, * Whosoever buys anything, it belongs to him and his oflspring.* Christ 
contends that the ^ple with which Satan bought Adam was his (Christ's) pro- 
perty, and tells the devil that he must submit, as 'Ambes-a; 6 * has fallen to him ; 
in other words, that Satan has cast the dice, and has only both aces. After 
much discussion the Saviour arrives at the gates of hell. 

' Helle gates y come now to, 
And y wole that heo* un do 
Wer ys now this gateward ? 
Me tiliuncketh he is a coward.' 

The * gateward,' or porter of hell, runs away, saying, 

* Ich have herd wordes stronge, 
Ne dar y her no lengore stonde ; 
Kepe the gates whoso may 

Y lete them stonde ant renne away.' 

The Saviour binds Satan in hell * till that come domesday,' and apparently with- 
out any resistance : he is then received by Adam, Eve, Abraham, David, St. 
John die Baptist, and Moses. Adam sayS, 

* Welcome louerdf god of londe 
Godes sone ant godes sondef 
Welcome louerd mote thou be 
That thou wolt us come and se.' 

Each of the other characters makes a speech in turn, and the epilogue warns the 
audience not to commit any offences ih&t may put them in peril of hell and its 
pains." — Collier's History of English Dramatic Poetry, Vol. 2, p. 213. 

THE MERRY TALES of the WISE MEN of GOTHAM, edited by ' 
James Orchard Halliwell, Esq. F.S A., post 8to. Is 
These tales are supposed to have been composed in the early part of the 
sixteenth century, by Dr. Andrew Borde, the well-known progenitor of Merry 
Andrews. " In the time of Henry the VIII., and after," says Ant.-a-Wood, 
" it was accounted a book full of wit and mirth by scholars and gentlemen." 



i 



They. t Lord. 



^^^"".moogie 



4 Valuable and Interesting Books, 

" For their quaintness and rich absurdity, these tales well deserve to be col 
lected and thus preserved. As a purely English species of humour, they shouL 
be ftuniliar to every one, and we are much pleased to see them in the form ij 
which they are now presented to us. Verily the Gothamites are not yet extind 
so let all men read." — Metropolitan, May, 1840. 

A Few Hints to Novices in Manuscript Literature, by J. 
Halliwell, Esq. 8vo. 1839, Is 

HiSTORIA COLLEGII JeSU CaNTABRIGIENSIS, a J. She RM ANNO 

Olim Pres. ejusdem coUegii, edidit et notis instruxit J. O. Hai.li 
WELL, 8to. cloth, 1840, 2$ 

Bara Mathematica, or a Collection of Treatises on the Mathematici 
and Subjects connected with them, from ancient inedited MSS 
edited by J. 0. Halliwell, Esq. 8vo. second edition, cloth^ 
1841,35 6rf 

C(mtent$, — ^Johannis de Sacro-Bosco Tractatus de Arte Numerandi — Methoc 
used in England in the XVth Century for taking the Altitude of a Steeple- 
Treatise on the Numeration of Algorism — Treatise on Glasses for Optical Pur 
poses, hy W. Bourne — ^Johannis Robyns de Cometis Commentaria — Two Table! 
shewing the Time of High Water at London Bridge, and the Duration of Moon 
light, from a MS. of the 13th Cent. — On the Mensuration of Heights anc 
Distances — Alexandri de Villa Dei Carmen de Algonsmo — Preface to i 
Calendar or Almanac for 1430 — Johannis Norfolk in artem progressionis sum* 
mula — Notes on Early Almanacs, by the Editor, &c. &c. 

Pulpit Oratory four Centuries ago; exhibited in Two Sermons, 
now first printed (yerbatim,) from the original MS. of the date oi 
1432, 8vo. (only 100 privately printed,) Is 
Two yeiy curious specimens of early English orthography and punctuation. 

Poems written in the English Language, anno 1352, by Lau- 
rence MiNOT, now first published, with Notes and Glossary, bj 
Joseph Ritson, post 8vo. pp. 242, 35 6rf (original price 10* 6d} 
" The first origmal poet in the English language."^-ifa2^m. 

PROVINCIAL DIALECTS OF ENGLAND. 

" It is &iong our Provincial Dialects that we discover many beautiful 
Archaisms, scattered remnants of our language which explain those obscurities 
of our more ancient writers, singularities of phrase or lingual peculiarities, 
which have so often bewildered the most acute of our commentators. Aftar all 
their voluminous research and their conjectural temerity, a villager in Devon- 
shire or Suffolk, and, more than either the remoter native of the North countrefi 
with their common speech might have recovered the baffled commentators from 
their agony/* — D*IsraeW8 Amenities of Literature. 

BIBLIOGRAPHICAL LIST of all the Works which have been pub- 
lished towards illustrating the ProYincial Dialects of Englanc^ bj 
John Russell Smith, post 8yo. is 

** Very serviceable to such as prosecute the study of our provincial dialects, oi 
are collecting works on that curious subject. We very cordially recommend il 
to notice." — Metropolitan, 

A GENERAL DICTIONARY of PROVINCIALISMS, written witb 
a Tiew to rescue from oblivion the fast fading relics of by-gonfi 
days, by William Holloway, 8to. pp. 218, double columns, 
I2s€d - - 1839 

Containing upwards of 9000 words, with the counties indicated in which thej 
lu-e used. 
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pESTMORELAND and CUMBERLAND DIALECTS.—Dialogues, 
Poems, Songs, and Ballads, by yarious Writers, in the Westmore- 
land and Cumberland Dialects, now first collected, to which is 
added^ a Copious Glossary of Words peculiar to those counties, 
post 8vo. pp. 408, cloth, 9$ - 1839 

This coUection comprises, in the Westmoreland Dialect, Mrs. Ann 
Wheeler's Four Familiar Dialogues, with Poems, &c.; and in the Cumberland 
Dialect, I. Poems and Pastorals by the Rer. Josiah Relfh ; II. Pastorals, &c. 
ly EwAN Clark ; III. Letter from Dublin by a young Borrowdale Shepherd, 
by Isaac Ritson ; IV, Poems by John Staoo ; V. Poems by Mark Lonsdale ; 
VI. Ballads and Songs by Robert Anderson, the Cumbrian Bard (including 
9ame now first printed) ; VII. Songs by Miss Blamire and Miss Gilpin ; VIII. 
Songs by John Rayson; IX. An Extensive Glossary of Westmoreland and 
Cumberland Words. 

I Among the specimens of Cumberland Verse will be found some true poetry, if 

! not the best ever written in the language of rural life this side the Scotch 

I Borders. The writers seem to have caught in their happiest hours in^iration 

I from the rapt soul of Bums. Anderson's touching song of wedded love. 

I " The Days that are geane" is a worthy answer for a husband to Bums's 

** John Anderson my Jo."— Gents. Mag, May, 1841. 

** No other two counties in England have so many pieces both in prose and 

rerse, illustrative of the manners and customs of the inhabitants, and written 

in their own native dialect. The philologist will find numerous examples of 

words and phrases which are obsolete in Sie general language of England, or 

which have been peculiar to Westmoreland and Cumberland from time 

indnemorial. Nor are the pieces uninteresting in other respects. Some of 

I these patois verses are rich in the true spirit and vigour of poetry.'' 

Metropolitan. 

The vocabulary of East Anglia, an attempt to record the 
vulgar tongue of the twin sister counties, Norfolk and Suffolk, 
as it existed in the last twenty years of the eighteenth century, 
and still exists; with proof of its antiquity from etymology and 
authority, by the Rev. R. Forby, 2 vols, post 8vo. cloth, I2s 
(original price II, Is) 
" Mr. Forhy's introductory remarks, especially those of East Anglian pronuncia- 
tion and grammar, stamp a superior value on his work. Indeed, he appean 
to have been a gentleman fully qualified by education, observation, and long 
residence in his native county, for the task which he undertook. We may 
safely recommend this book to the attention of those who are interested in the 
history of their native language, or whose business or other causes may bring 
them in contact with the lower orders of those counties whose peculiarities of 
idiom are explained in it," — AtUu. 
** The Vocabulary is a good class-book for those who may wish to learn our 
native (Doric) dialect. It is followed by an amusing Appendix on the 
Popular Superstitions of East Anglia, Popular Sayings respecting the Wea- 
ther, Old Customs, Old Stories, Proverbial or Common Sayings, &:c.'* 

Norfolk Chronicle, 

GROSE'S (Francis, F.S.A,) Glossary of Provincial and Local 
Words used in England, with which is now first incorporated 
the Supplement by Samuel Pegge, f.s.a., 1839, post 8vo, 
elegantly printed, cloth, 4s 6d, or calf elegant, 6s 6d 

*' The utility of a Provincial Glossary to all persons desirous of understanding 
I our ancient poets is so universally acknowledged, that to enter into a proof 

of it would be entirely a work of supererogation. Orose and Pegge are cno- 
•tantiy referred to in Todd's " Johnson's Dictionary." 

EXMOOR Scolding and Courtship in the propriety and decency 
of Exmoor (Devonshire) Language, with notes and a glossary y. 
post Svo. 1 2th edition, 1839, price Is 6d 

" A very rich bit of West of Englandisin."— Metropo/iton. CjOOQIc 
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GLOSSARY of P&ovincial Words used in Herefordslure and som 
of the adjoining Cotmties^ 12mo. bds. 3s 6d 

" The masterly production of an excellent scholar and true philologist." 

Genu, Mag, May, 1841. 

OBSERVATIONS on some of the Dialects of the West of Engi^a^d 
particularly Somersetshire, with a Glossary of Words now ii 
use there, and Poems and other pieces, exemplifying the Dialect 
hy James Jennings, 12mo. pp. 210, price 3s 

A GLOSSARY of some Words used in Cheshire, hy Roger Wil 
BRAHAM, Esq. F.R.S. and S.A. 12mo. second edition, with addi 
tions, price 3s 

JOHN NOAKES ilnd Mary Styles, a Poem, exhibiting some of th< 
most striking lingual localisms peculiar to Essex^ with a Glossary 
hy Charles Clark, Esq. of Great Totham Hall, Essez^ pes 
8vo. cloth, 1839, price 2s 

" The poem possesses considerable humour." — Tait^s Mag, ** A very pleasan 
trifle." — Lit. Gaz, " A very clever production.** — Estex Lit, Journal, " Ful 
of rich humour.** — Essex Mercury, " Very droll.** — Metropolitan, " Exhibit 
the dialects of Essex perfectly.*' — Eclectic Review, " FuU of quaint wit an< 
humour." — Gents. Mag, May, 1841. 

THE YORKSHIRE DIALECT, exempUfiedin various Dialogues, Tales 
and Songs, appUcahle to the County, with a Glossary, post Sto. 
1839, Is 

** A shilling book worth its money ; most of the pieces of composition are not 
only hannless, but good and pretty. The eclogue on the death of " Awd 
Daisy,** an outworn horse, is an outpouring of some of the best feelings of th< 
rustic mind ; and the addresses to riches and poverty have much of the freedom 
and spirit of Bums.*' — Gents, Mag, May, 1841. 

THE HALLAMSHIRE (a part of Yorkshire) Glossary, hy the Bev. 
Joseph Hunter, post 8vo. price 5s 

It also contains Thoresby's Catalogue of Yorkshire Words, and Watson's un- 
common words used in Halifax. 

DICK and SAL, or Jack and Joan's Fair, a doggerel Poem in thd 

Kentish Dialect, third edition^ 12mo. price 6d 
TOM CLADPOLE'S Journey to Lunnon, told by himself, and 

written in pure Sussex doggerel by his Uncle Tim, 18mo. second^ 

edition^ price 6d 
TYNE SONGSTER, containing a Choice Selection of Songs in the 

Newcastle Dialect, l2mo* Newcastle, 1840, Is 
LANCASHIRE DIALECT, or Ttjmmus and Mbary, being the 

Laughable Adventures of a Lancashire Clown, by Tim Bobbiit, 

12mo. Is 



GLOSSARY and ETYMOLOGICAL DICTIONARY of OBSOLETE and 
UNCOMMON Words, Antiquated Phrases and Proverbs, 
illustrative of Early English Literature, comprising chiefly 
those not to be found in our ordinary Dictionaries, with notices 
of Ancient Customs and Manners, by W. Toone, thick l2mo« 
bds. 1834, 55 (pub. at \0s 6d) 

A very useful volume in reading our early Poets and Drainatis(8. 
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POPULAR ERRORS in English Grammar, particularly in Pronun- 
ciation, familiarly pointed out by Geo. Jackson, 12mo. Srd edi- 
tion, with a coloured frontispiece of the " Sedes Busbiana/* 6d 

AN INAUGURAL LECTURE on the Utility of Anglo-Saxon Lite- 
' rature, to which is added, the Geography of Europe by King 

Alfred (Anglo-Saxon and English), including his account of the 
discovery of the North Cape in the Ninth Century, by the Rev. 
Dr. Ingram, professor of Anglo-Saxon at Oxford, 4to, Oxf. 1807, 
bds, 5s 

MIRROUR of JUSTICES, written originally in the old French, long 
before the Conquest, and many things added by Andrew Home, 
translated by W. Hughes of Gray's Inn, 18mo. 1840, clothe 2s 
A curious, interesting, and authentic treatise on ancient English Law. 

PUBLICATIONS OF THE CAMDEN SOCIETY. 



HISTORIE of the Arrival of Edward IV. in England, and the 
finall recoverye of his Kingdomes from Henry VI. 1471, edited 
by Bruce, 4to. cloth, I4s 

KYNG JOHAN, a Play, by John Bale, (now first printed) edited by 
J. P. Collier, 4to. cloth, I4s 

ALLITERATIVE POEM on the Deposition of King Rich. II. with 
a glossary — Ric. Maydiston de Concordia inter Rich II. et Civi- 
tatem, London, edited by Wright, 4to. cloth, I4s 

PLUMPTON CORRESPONDENCE ; a Series of Letters, written in 
the reigns of Edward IV. to Henry VIII. by the Plumpton Family 
of Yorkshire, edited by Stapleton, thick 4to. cloth, II Us 6d 

ANECDOTES and TRADITIONS, illustrative of Early English 
History and Literature, derived from MS. sources, edited by 
Thoms, 4to. cloth, II Is 

POLITICAL SONGS OF ENGLAND from the reign of John to that 
of Edward II. edited and translated by Wright, thick 4to. cloth, 
1839, 14s 

ANNALS of the First Four Years of the reign of Queen Eliza- 
beth by Sir John Hay ward, now first printed and edited by 
Bruce, 4to. cloth, 8s 

ECCLESIASTICAL DOCUMENTS, viz. 1. A Brief History of the 
Bishoprick of Somerset to the year 1174. — 2. Curious Collection 
of Charters from the Library of Dr. Cox Marco, now first pub- 
lished by Rev. Jos. Hunter, 4to. cloth, 7s 

Historical and Chorographical Description of the County 
of Essex, by John Norden, 1594, now first printed and edited by 
Sir H. Ellis, 4to. very curious map, cloth, 7s ^d 

Chronicle of the First Thirteen Years of the reign of Edv^ard 
IV. by John Warkworth, now first printed and edited by Hal- 
LiWELL, 4to. cloth, Ss 

Kemp's Nine Daies Wonder performed in a daunce from London 
to Norwich, with Introduction and Notes by Dyce, 4to. cloth, 7s 6d 

** A great curiosity, and as a rude picture of national manners, extremely well 
worth reprinting." — Gifford's notes to Ben Jonson 
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Egerton Papers — A Collection of Public and Private Documents 
chiefly illustratiye of the Times of Elizabeth and James I. from 
the original MSS, the property of Lord Francis Egerton, 
edited by J. P. Collier, thick 4to. 518 pages, cloth, Ills 

*' Mr. Collier has £stllen into a rich field, and fall of pasture, among the Egerton 
Papers. They seem to be stored with abundant materials, and the single 
volume before us is a valuable sample of their national interest, and which 
throw a light upon public events hiu^rto imperfectly appreciated.'* — Lit, Gaz. 

Chronica Jocelini de Brakelonda de Rebus Gestis Samsonis 
Abbatis Monasterii Sancti Edmundi nunc primum typis mandata 
curante J. Gage-Bokewode, 4to. cloth, 9s 

** There is one publication which the Society may well be gratified at. having 
been the means of addiog to the materials for the History of England, the 
Chronicle of Josceline de Brakelond, a work edited with sixigular care and 
judgment, and unique in its character, as affording an illustration of monastic 
life more vivid and complete than can be found m any work with which the 
Council are acquainted.'' — Report o/*t/i« C. S. 1841. 

Chronicle of William de Bishanger of the Barons' Wars. The 
Miracles of Simon de Montfort, edited from MSS. in the British 
Museum, by Halliwell^ 4to. chth, lOs ^d 

Narratives Illustrative of the Contests in Ireland, in 1641 
and 1693, edited by T. Crofton Croker, 4to. cloth, 8^ ^d 

The Latin Poems, commonly attributed to Walter Mapes^ collected 
and edited by Weight, 4to. cloth, 400 pp. lbs 

The appendix contains some very curious pieces of poetry (many first printed) 
in Anglo-Norman, French, Scotch, and English, from the ^irteenth to the six- 
teenth century. 

•^* The above are all the volumes yet published by the Society, the succeeding 
ones will be on sale as they appear. 



PUBLICATIONS OF THE PERCY SOCIETY, 1840-41, 

ELBGAKTLT PRINTED IN POST OCTAVO. 



Old Ballads of the utmost rarity, now 

first collected and edited by J. F. 

Collier, 5* 
Rowley's Search for Money, reprinted 

from the Edition of 1609, 2s Qd 
Pain and Sorrow of Evil Marriage, 

from an unique copy, printed by 

Wynlqm de Worde, 35 
A Selection from the Minor Poems of Dan 

John Lydgate, edited by Halliwell, 

9s 
The King and a Poor Northern Man, 

from the edition of 1640, 2s 
Historical Songs of Ireland, illustrative 

of the Struggle between James II. and 

William III., with Introduction and 

Notes, by T. C. Croker, 5s 
Collection of Songs and Ballads relative 

to the London Prentices and Trades, 

and London Generally, edited by C. 

Mackay, 8« 



Early Naval Ballads of England, collected 
and edited by J. O. Halliwell, 4s 6d 

Robin Goodfellow; his Mad Pranks 
and Merry Jests, full of honest mirth, 
2s 6d 

Strange Histories, consisting of Ballads 
and other Poems, principally by Thos. 
Deloney, 1607, 48 6d 

Political Ballads, published in England 
during the Commonwealth, edited by 
Thomas Wright, pp. 300, 6s 

Pleasant History of the Two Angry 
Women of Abingdon, with the Hu- 
mourous Mirth of Dicke Coomes and 
Nicholas Proverbs, a Play, by Henry 
Porter, 1599, edited by the Rev. A. 
Dyce, 4s 

The Boke of Curtasye, an Englisli Poem 
of the XlVth Century, edited by J. O. 
Halliwell, 2s 6i, 
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PUBLICATIONS OF THE SHAKESPEARE SOCIETY. 

KsMOiRS of Edward Alleyn, Founder of Dnlwich College, including 
new particulars of Shakspeare, Ben Jonson, Massinger^ Marston, 
&c. by J. P. Collier, 8vo. cloth, 98 

9be School of Abuse, containing a Pleasant Invective against Poets 
Pipers, Players, &c. by Stephen Gosson, 1579 — Heywood's, 
(Thos.) Apology for Actors, 1612 — repnnted in 1 vol. 8vo. cloth, 
7s 

Ludus Coventria — A Collection of Mysteries formerly represented at 
Coventry, on the Feast of Corpus Christi, edited with Notes and 
Glossary, by J. 0. Halliwell, thick 8vo. cloth, I4s 

A Debate between Pride and Lowliness, by Francis Thynne, edited 
by J. P. Collier, 8vo. cloth, 7s 6d 

PUBLICATIONS OF THE CAMBRIDGE ANTIQUARIAN 
SOCIETY. 



Catalogue of the Original Library of 
St. Catherine's Hall, 1475, edited by 
Professor Corrie, 4to. 2s 6d 

Acooimt of the Rites and Ceremonies 

which took pUce at the Consecration 

of Abp. Parker, edited by the Rev. J. 

Goodwin, 4to, fac'sindlef 3s 

A Testation of the foolish and ab- 

toid stoiy, commonly known as the Nag*s 

Head Consecration. 



Abbreviata Chronica, ab anno 1377, nsque 
ad annum 1469, edited by Rev. J. 
Smith, ^to, facsimile, 2s 6d 

Application of Heraldiy to the Illustration 
of various University and Collegiate 
Antiquities, by H. A. Woodham, Esq., 
Fart I., coloured plate, and 30 cuts of 
amUf 6s 

Report of the First General Meeting of 
tiie Camb. Antiq. Soc., 8vo. Is 



PUBLICATION OF THE ABBOTSFORD CLUB. 

Le Roman des Aventores de Fregus, (an Anglo-Norman Romance,) 
par GuiLLAUME Le Clerc^ Trouvere du treizi^me si^de; publi6 
poor la premiere fois par F. Michel, 4to. cloth, only sixty copies 
printed, Edinb. 1841, 1/ 15« 

PUBLICATION OF THE SURTEES SOCIETY, 

FANTOSME'S (JORDAN) Clironicle of the War between the English 
and the Scots, 1173-1174, with a translation, notes, &c. by F. 
Michel, 8vo. cloth, 1839, 14* (pub. at \l Is) 
His poem embraces the occurrences of the years 1173 and 1174, the war be- 
tween King Henry and his sons generally, but more particularly the Earl of 
Leicester's Rebellion, and the Invasion of Northumberland by the Scots. Jordan 
Fantosme assures us on several occasions that he was present at the actions which 
he describes ; and the minute details of his narrative renders it one of the most 
interesting illustrations of the manners of the twelfth century that can easily be 
imagined. — GentsJ Mag, 

Pedigrees and Arms of the Families in the Coon^of Sussex, col- 
lected from the Heraldic Visitations, &c. by William Berry, 
fifteen years Registering Clerk in the College of Arms, folio, bds. 
1830, 185 (pub. at 6/ 65) 

Pedigrees and Arms of the Families in the County of Hants, by 
William Berry, folio, bds. 1833, I85 (pub. at 61 6s) 

Pedigrees and Arms of Families in the Counties of Surrey, Berk- 
shire, and Buckingham, by W. Berry, folio, bds, 1837, H 18* 
(pub. at 5Z 5s) 

These Collections of Pedigrees will be found of great utility, though not 
of sufficitet proof in themselves to establish the claims of kindred set forth ip 
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10 Valuable and Interesting Booka^ 

them ; but affording a ready clue to snch necessary proof wkenever it shoiili 
be required, by pointing out tbe places of nativity, baptism, marriages, an^ 
burials, and such other legal documents, as localities will otherwise afford, an^ 
the modem entries in the Herald's College, are of no better authority, requiring 
the Tery same kind of proof for legal purposes. This observation will perha^ 
silence the iUnatured remarlLS which have emanated from that quarter ; and 
it is self-evident that the printing of 250 copies, is a much safer record thai^ 
one manuscript entry there, which might easily be destroyed. — Preface. 
A Synopsis of the Extinct Baronetage of England, comprising 
a Genealogical Account of their Famihes. By William Court- 
hope, Esq. Rouge Croix Pursuivant. Post 8vo. hds. 1835, At 
(pub. at 95) 
It wiU be found of the greatest use to the antiquary, the genealogist, and the 
* lawyer. 

A Bbview of the Chandos Pebrage Case, adjudicatad 1803, and 
of the pretensions of Sir Samuel Egerton Brydqes^ Bart, to 
designate himself jper Legum Terrm Baron Chandos of Sudeleyy 
by G. F. Beltz^ Lancaster Herald, 8vo. 3s 6d (pub. at 10s 6d) 

NICOLASS (SIR NICHOLAS HARRIS) Catalogue of thb 

Herald's Visitations, with references to many other valuable 

Genealogical and Topographical MSS. in the British Museum, 

royal 8vo. hds. 3s 6c? (pub. at 12s) 

** A very useful volume to those engaged in genealogical pursuits; it also 

forms a valuable supplement to Moule*s Bibliotheca HeratdicaJ* 

History of the Ancient Palace and Late Houses of Parlia- 
ment AT Westminster, embracing Accounts and lUustrationfi 
of St. Stephen's Chapel and it9 Cloisters — Westminster Hall — the 
Court of Requests — The Painted Chamber, &c &c. by E. W; 
Brayley and John Britton, Fellows of the Antiquarian So- 
ciety, thick 8vo. t7Ztts/ra^er/t£;t<^ 41 PINE STEEL ENGRATINGS^^ 
the best artists, and 7 wood'Cuts, chiefly from drawings by Bit- 
lings, new cloth, only 7s 6d (pub. at 2l5 1836 

Houses of Parliament, royal 8vo. large paper, 12s (pub. at 
21 2s) - - 1836 

A very interesting volume to the historian, the antiquaiy, and the architect— 
Exceedingly cheap. 

Plans, Elevations, Sections, Details, and Views, of the Cathedral 

of Glasgow, by W. Collie, Architect, folio, 34 fine plates, bds. 

16s (pub. at 2/ 2s - - 1835 

The Cathedral of Glasgow is, with the solitary exception of that at Kirkwall, in 

Orkney, the only one which esicaped the destructive hands of the early Re- 

£[)niier8, and to this day it remains one of the most entire, and at the same time, 

most splendid ^>ecimens of Gothic Architecture in the island. 

History of Hardwicke Hall, Derbyshire, illustrated by Plans, 

Elevations, and Internal Views of the Apartments, from actual 

measurements, by P. F. Robinson, Architect, atlas folio, 9 plates^ 

engraved title and vignette, drawn and engraved by Shaw, 1835, 

II ls(pub. at 3/3s) 

History of Hatfield House, Herts, {illustrated as the preceding) 

atlas folio, 9 plates, 1833, 1/ 4s (pub. at 31. 3s) 
History of Woburn Abbey, Beds (illustrated as the two preced- 
ing) Msl^ £olio,S flne plates, proofs on India paper, 1 1 Is (pub. at 
51 5s) 
On Heraldry and its Connection with Gothic Architecture, by 
W. L. Donaldson, Architect, 8vo. l^JUf Google 
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SuBMENTs of Abchitectural Criticijsm, for the use of Students, 
Amateurs, and Reviewers, by Joseph GWII4T, Architect, roy. 8vo. 
wood-cuts, bds. 3s 6d (pub. at 9^) 
Gould's (Jno.) Biographical Dictionary of Painters, Sculptors, 
Engravers, and Architects, interspersed with original Anecdotes, 
an, account of the various schools snd technical terms used by 
Painters, also an Appendix and Reminiscences of Eminent Painters, 
by C. J. NiEXJWENHUYS, 2 vols. 12mo. closely prinied^ cloth, 6s 
(pub. at 18«) - - 1838 

Any person visiting galleries wiU find in tbese volumes an easy means of refer- 
ence to the distinctive merits of the various artists, as well as to the nicer 
shades of distinction which characterise the various schools. 

ENGRAVINGS FROM PICTURES IN THE NATIONAL GAL- 
LERY, PUBLISHED BY AUTHORITY, imperial folio, CONTAINING 
TWENTY-NINE SPLENDID ENGRAVINGS, IN THE LINE MANNER, 

by Burnet, Doo, (Jolding, Goodall, J. & H. Le Keux, J. 
Pye, J. H. Robinson^ &c. &c. with Descriptions in English and 
French, in 7 portfolios, as published, 10/ lOs (pub. at 14/ 145) 
A very choice suhscriher's copy. The size of the work corresponds with the 
** Mus^e Franjois," and the ^* Galme de Florence." 

Annals op Parisian Typography, containing an account of the 
Earliest Typographical Establishments of Paris, and their produc- 
tions, by W. P. Greswell, royal 8vo. large paper, many 
wood-cuts, bds. ISIS, 4s 6d (pub. at 21 a) 

Historic Sites, and other Remarkable and Literesting places in the 
County of Suffolk, by John Wodderspoon, with Prefatory 
Verses by Bernard Barton, Esq., and a Poetical Epilogue by a 
'* Suffolk Villager," improved edition, Jine wood-cuts, post 
8vo. pp. 332, closely printed, and containing cls much matter as 
many 12s volumes, cloth, 6s 6d 

Principal Contents :^~Framlingham Castle — Staningfield — Rookwood — Mrs. Inch- 
bald — Aldham Common — the Martyr's Stone — Westhorpe Hall, the residence 
of Charles Brandon, Duke of Suffolk — Ipswich — Wolsey's Gate and Mr. 
Sparrowe*s House — Rendlesham — Redgrave — Bury St. Edmunds, the Abbey 
— ^David Hartley — Bp. Gardiner — Geo. Bloomfield — Wetheringset — Haughley 
Castle— Grimstone Hall — Cavendish, the Voyager — Framlingham Church, the 
burial place of Surrey, the Poet — Bungay Castle — Dunwich — ^Aldborough — 
Wingfield, and the Old Halls of Suffolk. 
*' This is really a most interesting resume : and we say so, not merely in the 
common-place ezpresnon of newspaper reviews, but under the deep impression 
of the very high value of Mr. Wodderspoon's production. — The author a^^^ears 
to have been both an ardent and industrious collector of information connected 
with those places in the county of Suffolk, vemarkable as having been the 
scenes either of events of historical importance, or of the struggles of genius. 
Mr. Wodderspoon is a gentleman of considerable literary attainments, and 
from his connection with the county of Suffolk, has been eminently qualified to 
execute his task with gratification to his readers, who, we trust, will be nume- 
rous, and with credit to himself." — Wilts and Gloster Standard, 

k JOURNEY TO BERESFORD HALL, in Derbyshire, the Seat of 
Charles Cotton, Esq. the celebrated Author and Angler, by 
W. Alexander, F.S.A.y F.L.S., late keeper of the Prints in the 
British Museum , crown 4to . prin ted on tinted paper ^ with a spirited 
frontispiece, representing Walton and his adopted Son Cotton in 
the Fishing House, and vignette title page, cloth, 5s 

Dedicated to the Anglers of Great Britain and the various Walton and Cotton 
Clubs. Only 100 printed. 
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DOMESDAY BOOK for the County op Warwick, translated, with 
tiie original on the opposite page, by W. ReadeR) 4to. only 100 
PRINTED, Coventry, 1835, bds. 7s (pub. at 21«) 

A brief Dissertation on Domesday Book, compiled from various authorities, 
is prefixed to the translation — also, a List of the Saxon Possessors in the time of 
King Edward the Confessor—an Alphabetical list of the Landowners after the 
Norman Inyasion, with'Biographicid Notices — ^The names of the persons who 
held under these Landhol^rS'-and to complete the arrangement, a copious 
index of the Ancient and Modem Names of Places is added. 

BIBLIOTHECA CANTIANA, a Bibliographical Account of what has 
been published on the History, Topography, Antiquities, Customs, 
and Family Genealogy of the County of Kent, with Biographi- 
cal Notes by John Russell Smith, in a handsome 8yo. volumey 
pp. 370, with two plates of facsimiles of Autographs of 33 
eminent Kentish Writer Sy 14«. large paper , \L\s 1837 

Contents — I. Historians of the County. II. "Principal Maps of the County. 
III. Heraldic Visitations, with reference to the MSS. in the British Museum and 
other places. IV. Tracts printed during the Civil War and Ccmunonwealth, 
1640-1660. V. A Chronological List of all the Local, Personal, and Private 
Acts of Parliament (upwards of 600, ) which have been passed on the County, 
from Edward I. to Queen Victoria. VI. Works relative to the County in greneraL 
VII. Particular Parishes, Seats, Customs, and Family Ge«ealogy,in alphabetical 
order. The work also comprises a notice of every Paper which has been written 
on the County, and published in the Philosophical Transactions of ihe Bcyal Society, 
Gentleman's Magazine, Archaologia, Vetusta Monumenta, Topographer, Antiquarian 
Repertory, and numerous other valuable publications, with a copious Index of 
every person and place mentioned throughout the volume. 

" This volume belongs to a class of great utility, and requires much diligent 
research and attention in all its parts to render them what they ought to be. We 
congratulate Mr. Smith on the performance of his task. His work is a sine qua 
non to every Kentish Library, and one which the general historian and ^tiquaiy 
will do well to consult. It seems to us to be very accurate and complete, and we 
are sure that it contains much curious and valuable information — local, mo- 

ORAPHICAL, topographical, ANTIQUARIAN, BIBLIOGRAPHICAL, STATISTICAL, SUd 

NATIONAL. We recommend it heartily." — Literary Gazette, Nov. 4, 1837. 

" The industrious compiler of the volume before us has shown how largdy 
the history and antiquities of Kent have already occupied the attention of To- 
pographers and Antiquaries ; and, by exhibiting in one view what is now before 
the public, he has at once facilitated the researches of future writers, and has 
pointed out how ample a field still remains for their labours. The volume con- 
tains a complete catalogue of all the printed works relative to the county, in- 
cluding, with respect to the most important, not only their titles in length, but 
also useful particulars which serve as the guide for coUation, in ascertaining 
whether a book is perfect, or the principal divisions of the contents, the number 
of pages, lists of plates, &c. We must also mention that it is r^ered more 
readable and interesting by the insertion of memoirs of the Kentish authors, and 
the plates of their autographs." — Gentleman's Magazine, 

HBNSHALL'S (Rey. S.) Specimens and Parts ; containing a History 
of the County of Kent, and a Dissertation on the Laws from 
the Beign of Edward the Confessor to Edward the First, 4to. with 
a map of Kent, from Domesday Book j hds, 1798, 3s 

THE VISITOR'S GUIDE to Knole HoysE, near Seven Oaks in Kent, 
with Catalogae of the Pictures contained in the Mansion, a Genea- 
logical History of the Sackville Family, &c, &c. by J. H. Brady, 
F.R A.S., l2mo. 27 wood^cuts by Bonner, Sly, Sfc. cloth, 4s Gd*- 

LARGE PAPER, 10^. 

" A very interesting guide to one of the most remarkable old family manaioas 
or we might even say, palaces, in England. The biographical notices of the 
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portraitfl are very curious, and the descriptions of old trees, and other particularB 
in the park and gardens will amuse the gardener ; while the architect will be in- 
structed by the en^vings of different parts of the house, and of the ancient fur< 
niture, more particularly of the fire-places, fire-dogs, chairs, tripods^ masks^ 
sconces, &c.*' — ^J. C. Loudon, Gardener's Magazine, Jan. 1840. 

ILLUSTRATIONS of Knole House, from drawings by Knight, en- 
grayed on Wood by Bonner, Sly, &c. 8vo. 16 plates with deserip- 
tions, 5s 

POCOCK'S MEMORLOjS of the Family of Tupton, Earls of 
Thanet, 8vo. three plates^ 1800, bds. 3s 

HISTOBY and Topographical Survey of the Isle of Sheppy^ 
l2mo. price Is 

FREEMAN'S Histqry and Antiquities of Bromley in Kent, 12mo. 
bds. 2s 6d 

POLL BOOK for the Eastern Division of the County of Kent, 1832, 
Svo. bds, price, 3s 

POLL BOOK for Eastern Kent, 1837, 8vo. bds. 3s. original price, 6s 

POLL BOOK for the City of Canterbury, 1835, 8yo. 2s 

LIFE and HISTORY of BETTY BOLAINE, the Caterbury Miser, Svo. 
portrait i price Is 

RICHARDSON'S GREENWICH ; its History, Antiquities and Public 
Buildings, 12mo.^ne wood-cuts by Baxter, cloth, 2s 

THE FOLKESTONE FIERY SERPENT, together with the Humours 
of the Dover Mayor ; being an ancient Ballad fuU of Mystery 
and pleasant conceit, now first collected and printed from the 
various MS. copies in the possession of the inhabitants of the 
South-East coast of Kent, with Notes, l2mo. Is 

BRIEF ACCOUNT of Ancient and Modern Westminster, by W. 
Bardwell, Architect, 8yo. two Views of the old Gate-house, 
1839, \s 

MANCUNIENSIS, or an History of the Townb of Manchester and 
what is memorable concerning it, by R. Hollingworth, Fellow 
of Christ College, Manchester, 1656, now first printed, 12mo. 
engraved title page with arms and a map of Manchester and Sal-^ 
ford, about 1650, cloth, 1839, 2s 

8V0. LARGE PAPER, cloth, 3s 6d 

NEWCASTLE CHAP BOOKS, a very curious collection, in 1 vol. 12mo. 
new half morocco, 5s 

Contents — History of the Earl of Derwentwater — History of the Laxnbton 
Worm, also the Laidley Worm of Spindleston Heugh — History of James AUan, 
the celebrated Northumberland Piper — Newcastle Songster, a collection of 
cnrions and interesting Local Songs, chiefly in the dialect, 4 parts — History of Sir 
Robert Bewick and the Laird Grabam — Long Pack, a Northumberland Tale 100 
years old — History of Tynemouth, its Castle and Priory, &c. — Jemmy and Nancy, 
with Daft Watty's Ramble to Carlisle — Factor's Garland and Tragedy of Sir 
James the Rose — Singular Life and Adventures of David Haggartthe Murderer, 
executed at Edinburgh, 1821 — Histoiy of Stoney Bowes, otherwise A. R. Bowes, 
a notorious character in the North of England, M.P. for Newcastle, Sheriff of 
Nordiumberland, &c. — History of Carlisle, Ancient and Modem, also, CarUsI'^ 
Yetts, a Poem, and five others equally curious. r OOqIp 
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TRIAL of tlie WITCHES at Bury St. Edmunds, before Sir M. Hale. 
1664, with an Appendix by Charles Clark, Esq., of Totham, 
Essex, 8yo. price Is 

" The most perfect Narrative of anything of this nature hitherto extant.'* — 

Pr^ace. 

WONDERFUL DISCOVERY of the Witchcrafts of Margaret and | 
Phihp Flower, daughters of Joan Flower, near Bever (Belvoir), 
executed at Lincoln, for confessing themselyes actors in the de- 
struction of Lord Rosse, son of the Earl of Rutland, 1618, 8vo. 
price \s 

One of the most extraordinary cases of Witchcraft on record. 

ACCOUNT of the Trial, Confession, and Condemnation of Six 
Witches, at Maidstone, 1652 ; also the Trial and Execution of 
three others at Faversham, 164d, S'vo. price Is 

LIFE of SIR PHILIP MUSGRAVE, Bart, of Hartley Castle, Governor 
of Carlisle, now first printed from an original MS. by Rev. G. 
Burton, Vicar of Edenhall, 1669-1683, 8vo. 2^ 

The Life of this celebrated royalist is replete with interest, not only to the in- 
habitants of Cumberland and Westmoreland, with which counties he was more 
immediately connected, but to all who value the history of bye-gone ages and 
the Biography of those illustrioas persons who have shed glory on the Annals of 
our country. 

A SERMON at the Funeral of Anne, Countess of Pembroke, 
Dorset, and Montgomery, at Appleby, April 14, 1675, by 
Edv^tard Rainbov^t, Lord Bishop of Carlisle. To which zxq now 
added. Memoirs of the above celebrated Countess of Pembroke 
and Bishop Rainbov^t, post 8vo. 2s 

" A very interesting addition to our local literature." — Carlisle Patriot, 

TRIAL and LIFE of Thomas Cappoch (the Rebel Bishop of Carlisle) 
8vo. Carlisle, 1839, l5 

NARRATIVE of the Siege of Carlisle in 1644 and 1645, by Isaac 
TuLLifi, now first printed from a MS. in the British Museum, 
with notea by JeppErson, port. 8vo. Carlisle, 1840, 2s 

The Genuine Account of the Life and Trial of Eugene Aram, 
Schoolmaster of Enaresborough, who was convicted at York, 
1759, for the Murder of Daniel Clark, to which are added Mr. 
Aram's Plan of a Celtic Lexicon, and other Literary Remains, 
12mo. l5 

This tract (a reprint of the edition of 1769) contains the original acooont of 
one of the most extraordinary trials in our criminal calendar. Ijie culprit was a 
man of no common talents and attainments, and his defence is admitted to be a 
masterpiece of ingenious reasoning. 

LIFE of William Viscount Barrington, compiled from Original 
Papers by his brother, Shute, Bp. of Durham, royal 4to. privately 
printed, ids. 1814, 45 6d 

MEDALLIC HISTORY of NAPOLEON BUONAPARTE, transUted by 
Miss ScARGiLL, from the original MS. intended to hate been 
published by the late Government of France, 8vo. bds. 1820, 2s 
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JUST IMPORTED. 

RECUEIL D'OPUSCULES et de Fragmens en Vers Patois, extraits ^ 
d'ouvrages devenus fort rares (par Gustave Brunbt) square ^ 
12mo. Parig, 1839, only 120 copies printed, 2s 6d 

DISCIPLINA CLERICALIS, auctore Petro Alphonso, Ex-Judseo 
Hispano, 1100. (avec une tradoction en regard) — Le Ohastoiement 
d'un p^re a son fils, traduction, en vers Francais de Fouvrage de 
Pierre Alphonse, avec un Glossaire par Labouderie, 2 vols, in 
1, 12mo. only a very few copies printed, thick paper, scarce, 
Par. 1824, 155 

NOTICES et EXTRAITS de Quelques Outrages ecrits en Patois du 

Midi de la France, avec Variet^s Bibliographiques par G. A-^ 
Brunet, 12mo. Paris, 1840, only \ 00 printed, 3s 

MONUMENTS et OUVRAGES D^ART ANTIQUES, restitues d apres 
les descriptions des Ecrivains Grecs et Latins et accompagnes de 
Dissertations Archseologiques, par M. Quatrem^re de Quincy, 
2 vols, royal 4to. Jine plates, some coloured, sewed, Par, 1829, 
1/55 (pub. at 2/ 10s) 

CHRONIQUES de Jean d'AuxoN publiees pour la premiere foisentier 
d'apres les manuscrits la Bibliotheque du Roi, avec notes par P. L. 
Jacob, Bibliophile, 4 vols. 8vo. o»/^300 copies printed, Jine thick 
paper, sewed, Par. 1834, 15s 

RAPPORTS k M. le Ministre de Tlnstruction Publique sur les Anciens 
Monuments, de I'Histoire et de la Litterature de la France, qui se 
trouvent dans les Bibliotheques de TAngleterre et de TEcosse, par 
Francisque Michel, 4to- pp. 280, Paris, Imprimerie Rot/ale, 
1838, sewed, 8s 

Of this interesting volume, only 200 copies were printed, at the expense of the 
French government. 

HISTOIRB de Foulques Fitz Warin (an Anglo-Norman Baron of 
the reign of King John) publiee d' apres un Manuscrit du Musee 
Britannique par Francisque Michel, royal 8vo. only 200 copies 
printed. Par. 1840, 85 

An interesting volume to the lover of early English History, and the collector 
for Shropshire and Derbyshire. 

EL CANCIONERA DE JUAN ALFONSO DE BAENA, Colbccion 
du Antiguos Trobadores Espanoles ineditos, in the press 

Une publication d'un immense interet pour la litterature Espagnole — Comme 
cette publication sera feite aux frais de Tediteur (M. Francisque Michel) et d'un 
savant Bordelais, elle ne saurait etre un objet de speculation : aussi, le tirage I ' 
devant etre restreint au nombre des souscripteurs, on invite les personnes qui ^' 
voudraient enoourager ce travail a se faire inscrire en cette qualite chez J. R. 
Smith, 4, Old Compton Steeet. Le Cancionero de Baena formera quatre 
volumes petit in 8vo. 24 francs en papier ordinaire, et de 48 franco en grand papier. 

*^* A prospectus may be had on application. 



JERUSALEM : a Treatise on Ecclesiastical Authority and 
Judaism by Moses Mendelssohn, translated from the German 
by M. Samuels, 2 vols. 8vo. bds. 1838, 4s Oe? Ipub. ^g^Ij^ 



16 Valuable Books, J. R* Smith, 4, Old Compton Street, 8oho. 

HISTORICAL find STATISTICAL ACCOUNT of NEW SOUTH 
WALES, both as a Penal Settlement and as a British Colony, bj 
Dr. J. D. Lang. Second edition with numerous additions, bring- 
ing down the History of the Colony to the close of 1836, 2 volsi 
post 8vo. cloth, Ss 6d (pub. at 2\s) 

CEAWFURD'S Embassy to the Courte of Siam and Cochin China, 
2 vols. 8vo. plates, cloth, I2s (pub. at 1/ 125) 

CRAWFURD'S Embassy to the Court of Ava, 2 vols. 8vo, plates, 
cloth, 125 (pub. at 1/ 125) 

POINSETTS (J. R.) Notes on Mexico, 8vo. large map, bds. 35 
(pub. at 125) 



A NEW ANTIQUARIAN MAGAZINE, 
Published on the First of every Month, in 8vo. Frice One Shilling, 

AND 

JOURNAL OF ANTIQUARIAN SCIENCE. 

CcnUiUt of No. L for September, — Address — D'Israeli's Amenities of lite- 
rature — Cambridge Antiquarian Society — Woodham*s Heraldry — Donee's 
Library in the Bodleian — Henshaw's Meditations — Asbmolean Society — 
Faeries— Stradlinjn Epifframmatmn — Christmas Carols — Old Ballads — Dr. 
Simon Forman's Diary-^Shaksperiana — Isaac Walton — Varieties, &c. &c. 

CoiUenU of No, II, for October, — Reviews of Pugin*s Principles of Christian 
Architectore — Leatham*s Poems, and D'IsraeU's Amenities of literature — Loss 
of the " Marye R4>se" at Spithead, 1546 — " Joky will prove a G«itillman" — 
Grseco-£^yptian Mumjny--Origin of I. H. S. — Description of Raskelf Church 
— Fountains Abbey in the Olden Time (vnth a plate) — Nismes — She Wonld and 
She Would Not — Roman Inscriptions in France and Africa — Percy Society — 
Chalmers's library, &c. &c. 



AU Communicationa and Books for Review to be addressed to the Editor op 
THE Archaolooist, to thecsTe of the Publisher, J. R. Smith, 4, Old Compton 
Street, Soho Square, London. 



J. R. S. begs to call the attention of Book bayers to bis ^' Old 
Book Circular,*' which is pubUshed every few weeks, offering a 
constant variety of valuable and cheap Books. Postage free, in 
Great Britain, the Colonies, France, and America, to those gentlemen 
who will favour the publisher with their addresses. 



O, Ntnman, Printer, Maiden Lam, Covent Garden. 
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